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* Whatever is rightly done, however humble, is noble. — Royce, 1924. 


‘Tl felt a tremendous 
sensation of power. 


And then I switched 


the engine on." 


a 


For those used to being in the driving seat, the driving seat of the Bentley Turbo R is the 
place to be. It affords a feeling of power that becomes decidedly more tangible when 
the turbo-charged, inter-cooled V8 engine breathes into life, transporting you 


from standstill to one hundred in something under seven seconds. 


And, should you choose to make a takeover bid, you'll find more than enough 
brake horse power at your disposal. Certainly enough to enjoy life in the fast lane. 
Fortunately, stopping is considerably less dramatic, thanks to power braking, 
while revolutionary suspension and interactive power steering allow you to 
manoeuvre with astonishing agility. No wonder so many of the well-heeled 


put their foot down and insist on the Bentley Turbo R. 
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Front Cover Photo: 


1926 Twenty (GYK47). This lovely, remarkably original vintage Rolls-Royce, with saloon- 
limousine coachwork by Park Ward, has been owned for many years by Terry Bruce (Vic.) 
See From the Editor this issue for the case in favour of the bold statement below the 
photograph. Photo by the Editor. 


From the Editor 


Best of the Best 


Over many decades Terry Bruce 
(Vic.) has owned more Rolls-Royce 
Twenty Horsepowers than anyone else 
in Australia and has forgotten more about 
them than most people will ever know. 
He has chosen to keep GYK47, our front 
cover car, because he says Royce him- 
self told him in a letter that it was the best 
one he ever built! Whilst this cannot be 
reliably vouched for, it is certainly true 
that GYK47 positively exudes authen- 
ticity and unspoiled period charm, as 
witnessed by the fact that it has won the 
Club’s Vidler Shield for Age & Authen- 
ticity no fewer than four times. 

There are many schools of thought on 
the high point of Rolls-Royce motor car 
design. Most Silver Ghost owners will 
have it that it was all down hill from there. 
Some say the Phantom III was the “un- 
assailable pinnacle”, while others believe 
that they just keep getting better. How- 
ever, when Royce was alive he gave us 
a clue to which model he regarded as the 
best with his sincere question when 
demonstrating a Twenty to his friend Sir 
Max Pemberton. “Can you,” asked Sir 
Henry, “show me a better car?” 

The third part of our front cover axiom 
goes without saying. 

There can be little doubt that GYK47 
has attended more R.R.O.C. events, 
both Branch and Federal, than any other 
car. Long may car and owner continue to 
do so. 
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The engine of Terry Bruce’s 1927 Twenty (G 


YK47), with the spare wheel removed for an 
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unimpeded view. No gloss and polish and show — just nice original finishes. The engine runs 
silently and smoothly and will idle so slowly that the individual fan-blades can be seen. Note the 


early mica spark-plugs. 


Losing our way? 

There have been murmurings that as 
a Club, and in fact as a movement world- 
wide, we have in some sense “lost sight 
of our original purpose”. 

It is my belief that this can be dem- 
onstrated to be incorrect and that in fact 
the original purpose of the Rolls-Royce 
Owners’ Club of Australia, and indeed 
that of the other all-model Rolls-Royce 
Clubs world-wide, remains entirely un- 
changed in that the Clubs continue to 
look after the interests of owners of Rolls- 
Royce motor cars of all ages, just as they 
set out to do when they were formed. 

When it was formed in 1956 our Club 


had members with various models from 
Veteran Silver Ghosts through to Silver 
Dawns. It was not very long before 
owners of new Silver Clouds joined the 
fold. The Club’s declared purpose then 
was to foster the ownership, preserva- 
tion, good keeping and use on the road 
of all Rolls-Royce models regardless of 
age. The fact that the Club now has in its 
register large numbers of post-war cars 
in no way means that the original pur- 
pose has changed. It simply means that 
the passage of time has shifted the range 
of cars that now qualify as older models. 
My own Silver Wraith, for instance, is as 
old as a 1911 Silver Ghost was when the 
Club was formed. Even my ‘modern’ car, 


GYK47; the interior of the Park Ward saloon-limousine coachwork. The driver's compartment is upholstered in blue leather and the owner's 
compartment is luxuriously upholstered in West of England cloth. Note the silk blinds on the side and rear window and the silk cushions hanging 


on hooks behind the back seat. 
: Be pean 
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1 eee 
GYK47: a lovely original Brooks trunk graces the stern. This contains three suitcases fitted with (left) a superb picnic setting and (right) all the 


necessary cleaning fluids and waxes needed to keep the coachwork looking spick and span. There is a chauffeur's uniform in the third case. 


a Bentley T Series, is equivalent in age 
to a 1927 Twenty or Phantom | back 
then! Moreover, the Club continues to 
cater for owners of the earliest cars, 
arguably more so than ever before, with 
such immensely successful concepts as 
the Silver Ghost Dawn Patrols and 
Wholly Ghost Tours, the latter in 
conjunction with the Silver Ghost 
Association which it should be empha- 
sised is an integral part of the 
mainstream Rolls-Royce movement. 

In 1956 most of the members’ cars 
were around 30 years old. Bearing in 
mind that today this is a Silver Cloud III 
and will very soon be a Silver Shadow, 
can we really say that this situation has 
changed? Of course not. The only things 
changed are the span of years and the 
range of models encompassed by the 
Club’s purpose. The original purpose 
itself remains demonstrably un- 
changed. 

Who could look around even a frac- 
tion of the magnificent work being carried 
out at the Hunt House and claim that the 
world-wide Rolls-Royce movement has 
lost its sense of purpose or that the inter- 
ests of the early cars and their owners 
are not being adequately addressed? 
Could you participate in one of the 
annual American Vintage Tours (for pre- 
war Rolls-Royce and Bentley cars) or 
view the veritable sea of pre-war cars at 
an Annual Rally of the R.R.E.C. in 
England and then claim that owners of 
pre-war cars have good cause to feel left 
out or that the movement has lost sight 
of its original purpose? | think not! In fact, 
quite the contrary is very clearly the case. 

We should be appreciative of the fact 


that ‘our’ marques are still being 
manufactured with great success today, 
and that in our movement we are able to 
enjoy both the old and the new cars. The 
all-model Rolls-Royce and Bentley Club 
movementis as successful as it undoubt- 
edly is because it embraces both old and 
new with equal enthusiasm, in the certain 
knowledge that today’s new cars are the 
old cars of future generations. Together 
they represent a unique heritage. Not all 
car enthusiasts are so fortunate. If you 
doubt this, try showing me a 1995 Pierce 
Arrow, Hispano Suiza or Armstrong 
Siddeley! 


New Rolls-Royce Chief 


Following the resignation of Peter 
Ward late last year, Rolls-Royce Motor 
Cars Ltd has a new Chief Executive. 
48-year-old Chris Woodwark accepted 
the appointment to the position earlier 
this year. Mr Woodwark is also Chairman 
of fellow Vickers group company 
Cosworth Engineering and Executive 
Director of the parent company, Vickers 
PLC, which perhaps augurs well for the 
increased co-operation between Rolls- 
Royce and Cosworth which | have been 
optimistically predicting in these pages! 


In-house body construction 


The Company has announced that a 
new body manufacturing facility is to be 
established at Crewe. A contract to as- 
sist with the setting up of this facility has 
been awarded to Motor Panels of 
Coventry. This means that the next 
generation of Rolls-Royce and Bentley 
cars will have their bodies built at Crewe, 
rather than at Cowley (Oxford), where all 


standard saloon bodies since 1946 have 
been produced. 

Ironically, this means that though 
Rolls-Royce appears set to become par- 
tially or wholly dependant on BMW in the 
future for engine designs, they will be- 
come independent of the same company 
for bodies (the Cowley body plant is 
owned by Rover which in turn is owned 
nowadays by BMW). 

The present Rolls-Royce body line at 
Cowley is very labour intensive and 
much of the ageing tooling was adapted 
from Silver Shadow production. The 
building at Crewe which currently houses 
the stores and trim shop will become the 
Body in White (completed but unpainted 
body) shop. As well as affording greater 
control over the building of the total car, 
Rolls-Royce will no doubt be looking to 


Chris Woodwark, B.Sc (Econ), Dip.M., 
F.C.1.M., the recently appointed Chief 
Executive, Rolls-Royce Motor Cars Ltd. 


April 5th, 1964: 


Dear Sir, 


swallowed my car keys. 


GLK62 and 76A7. 


the new facility for better panel fit and 
other quality improvements in order to 
avoid being outclassed by the more 
expensive German cars vying for the title 
of ‘The Best Car in the World’. 

Initially, the new body facility will be 
used to satisfy customer requirements 
for bespoke products but in the longer 
term it will develop and build bodies for 
new generations of cars. 


The Key to Flawless Service 


The following is the text of a letier from Terry Bruce to Rolls-Royce Ltd dated 


I had a rather bitter blow last week when my great dane 


As yet I have not seen sight of them and as I love my dog 
too much to contemplate vivisection, 
you could forward me at your earliest convenience ignition keys 
for my two 20 Horsepower Rolls-Royces. The chassis numbers are 


If the enclosed cheque does not cover the cost of the keys 
and freight I will forward the balance. 


The keys arrived a couple of weeks later. 
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I would be grateful if 


Yours faithfully, 
(Signed) Terry Bruce 


Future engines 


The stories doing the rounds that the 
Rolls-Royce V-8 engine design is 
American in origin are exposed in an 
article in this issue as just that — stories. 
Fairy tales in fact! As for the engines in 
future Rolls-Royce and Bentley cars | 
have already made my predictions based 
on the currently known facts. But even if 


This picture, which dates from February 21st, 1971 shows Terry Bruce demonstrating the 
extreme smoothness of his 20 h.p. (GYK47, our front cover car) at a Victoria Branch event, by 
balancing a 50 cent coin on the radiator cap with the engine idling. Several members, some of 
whom are still active in the Club, can be seen. At left is your present Editor's wife Manuela (who 
hasn't changed a bit!), then Vera Moore and Geoff Weeks. In the background John Salter can 
be seen, then Bob Hawkes, Eric Cheshire and (bearded in those days) your present Editor, just 
behind the gentleman in the top-hat. Photo by Fred Engish (Vic.) 
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the coming generations of cars from 
Crewe are powered by engines shipped 
straight in from Munich, will that mean 
that the Rolls-Royce will no longer be a 
British thoroughbred? 

The cars that we love and with which 
we are most familiar have always been 
powered by a succession of superb 
engines, all designed and developed by 
Rolls-Royce themselves and in the case 
of the earlier engines by Royce himself. 
We look back in awe at such magnificent 
power plants as the 7-litre-plus engines 
that powered the Silver Ghost and its 
successors. The Company, Rolls-Royce 
Ltd, moved into the aero engine field 
because it was so good at designing and 
building engines. The awesome V-12 
which powered the Phantom Ill owed 
much to Rolls-Royce aero practice. In 
short, we are accustomed to Rolls-Royce 
being engine designers and builders 
above all else. It therefore comes as 
something of a shock to hear that BMW 
will be the source of future Rolls-Royce 
and Bentley engine technology. 

However, to get this into perspective 
we should perhaps consider this: the 
Morgan has always had an engine (and 
gearbox, and other bits and pieces) from 
outside suppliers. Would anyone sug- 
gest that a Morgan is any less a 
thoroughbred motor car for that? The 
same applies to Jensen, Marcos and a 
dozen or more British and continental 
European marques | could name. Whilst 
| wouldn’t suggest that it isn’t an issue at 
all, since | certainly share the concerns | 
have heard circulating around the 
membership, | do believe that itis not the 
end of the world. It is extremely unlikely 
that any motor car manufacturer with the 
annual output of Rolls-Royce Motor Cars 
Ltd could afford to develop an entirely 
new engine in today's world. That is the 
stark reality. 

One thing we can absolutely rely on is 
that any future Rolls-Royce and Bentley 
car will be well and truly worthy of those 
two most revered names in the annals of 
motoring. 


Jack Barclay Ltd 


As reported in P5-93 the official dist- 
ributor of pre-1955 spare parts is now 
Jack Barclay Lid, 2-4 Ponton Road, Nine 
Elms, London SW8 5BA. The firm’s 
advertisement in P1-95 gave the area 
code for the telephone and fax numbers 
as 71. Readers should note that an addi- 
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tional digit has now been added to many 
U.K. area codes, including that for inner 
London which is now 171. With the 
international dialling code, U.K. country 
code and new area code the numbers 
are therefore 0011-44-171-738-8333 
(telephone) or 0011-44-171-738-8099 
(facsimile). If you are calling from within 
the U.K. the area code is now 0171. 

| reiterate that members are always 
made very welcome at Jack Barclay Ltd 
if you are in the area. 


Federal Rally photographs — please! 


It is with great regret that for the first 
time in twelve years | missed the Federal 
Rally this year. | was overseas for 
reasons that | will explain in our next 
issue. | therefore ask that members send 
lots of Rally photographs for the next 
issue. 


In this issue 


Apart from the article by retired Rolls- 
Royce engine designer Jack Phillips 
settling the issue of who designed the 
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venerable Rolls-Royce V-8 engine, and 
the foregoing item on Terry Bruce’s 
Twenty Horsepower notwithstanding, 
the remainder of this issue is almost 
exclusively devoted to matters Silver 
Ghost! 


Martin Bennett 


From the Federal President 


Bentley Azure 


| am sure that all Club members 
would have been delighted with the 
release of the exciting new Bentley 
Azure. It is certainly a bold and 
courageous move by the Company to 
develop such a fine new convertible 
which by virtue of its price has a very 
limited market. Yet we hear already of 
sales being made here in Australia and 
we all look forward to a glimpse of the 
first arrival later this year. 

However, going back just 40 years 
there was obviously great excitement 
with the release of the then new Silver 
Cloud and Bentley S Type models and 
PRAECLARUM 3-95, as well as an- 
nouncing the new Azure, featured a most 
timely and well received reprint of an 
article ‘Craftsmen of Crewe’ in praise of 
these fine cars. We have some really fine 
original Silver Cloud/S Type cars as well 
as some beautifully restored examples in 
our Club, with both standard and special 
coachwork. 


PRAECLARUM distribution 


We are extremely fortunate in having 
the tireless services of Eric & May 


Goudie as our Dispatch officers for the 
packing and posting of PRAECLARUM. 
Over 1,000 copies of our great Club 
magazine are issued six times each year 
and Eric & May ensure that these are 
dispatched in an efficient and punctual 
manner. The past year has been ex- 
tremely difficult for them with the serious 
injuries that May received when struck 
by a reversing truck on the Sunshine 
Coast of Queensland after the 
Toowoomba Federal Rally. Many thanks 
Eric & May — your efforts are truly ap- 
preciated by us all. 


Federal Rally 


By the time you read this our Federal 
Rally at the Barossa Valley will be over 
and planning will be well under way for 
the 1996 Rally hosted by the New South 
Wales Branch. Remember to mark the 
Anzac Day weekend in your diary now 
for another great Federal Rally. 


U.S.A. 1995 


Many Australians have indicated that 
they are planning to visit the U.S.A. in 
August to attend the Annual Meet of the 
Rolls-Royce Owners’ Club Inc. in 
Seattle, Washington and the annual 


As mentioned in the Editorial in P2-94, the 


1950 Silver Wraith (WHD101) recently 
acquired by your Editor served as a taxi in 
Melbourne in the late 1960s. The photograph, 
above, taken from Getting Around Town — 
A History of Urban Transport in Australia 
(Brian Carroll, Cassell, 1980), shows 
WHD101 as a taxi. Note the taxi radio aerial 
on the top of the scuttle. | had been 
wondering why there was a hole there! 


Pebble Beach Concours d'Elegance a 
conveniently reasonable distance south 
near Carmel, California. Rolls-Royce will 
be the featured marque at Pebble Beach 
this year. The Concours is held on the 
18th green of the renowned Pebble 
Beach golf course on Seventeen Mile 
Drive and is one of the most renowned 
Concours events held anywhere in the 
world. 


Thanks 


Co-operation between the Federal 
body and Branches and individual 
Branch members has been at an 
extremely high level over the past year 
and the members of the Federal Execu- 
tive wish to place on record their thanks 
for the co-operation and assistance so 
freely given. 

! would personally like to thank lan 
Dunn, our Federal Secretary, and David 
Miller, our Federal Treasurer, for the 
sterling effort they have both put in to 
keep the affairs of the Club up to date. 
And finally to all members of the Club 
who have supported the activities of the 
various Branches and helped continue 
the growth of the Club — thank you all 
for your continuing support. 


Happy motoring, 
David Vann 
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Witchdoctors and other Experts 


Experiments produce the only safe results to follow — Henry Royce 


Those who have been in the old car 
movement since the fifties must by now 
wonder why anybody listens to the 
‘experts’ any more. The rest of us seem to 
have been browbeaten into accepting what 
the experts tell us, never trusting our own 
experience. When I thought about the 
experts’ reaction to my experience with 
high compression pistons, I realised this 
was part of a repeating pattern: 

Leaded petrol. When first introduced, 
leaded petrol allegedly caused burning of 
the valve seats and there was much advice 
to use unleaded petrol, since it was better 
for our cars. Now the shoe is on the other 
foot and we are told our cars will perish 
unless we use leaded petrol. All the ex- 
perience I have seen on the road tells me it 
makes no difference, at least not to Ghosts. 
I have done over 85,000 miles in two 
Ghosts in the last eight years, all on 
unleaded petrol, with no noticeable effects. 
There are several other high mileage 
Ghosts here that have been driven hard and 
hot — with no problems. My first Ghost, 
19RG, was said to have done over 500,000 
miles — no valve seat problems. Ghosts, 
when they were manufactured, did not use 
leaded petrol; there was none available. In 
the face of all this hands-on experience, 
why are we listening to the experts riling 
us all up, especially since many of our cars 
do minimal mileage? 

Multi-grade oil. We are being 
encouraged these days to use SW-30 oils 
in our cars, because they cut down friction 
and wear when starting, amongst other 
considerations. When I ask the experts 
propounding this philosophy about oil 
consumption, they say there will be no 
increase over the single grade oil, 30 or 40, 
that I use. Yet if I succumb to their 
blandishments, I find oil consumption 
increases alarmingly, especially at the 
long-distance speeds I drive. If I point out 
that the Ghosts, and many later Rolls- 
Royce products, do not have any engine 
seals and also do not have an active system 
to reduce the crankcase pressure induced 
by blow-by, the experts’ eyes widen. Sol 


By Derek du Toit (S.G.A., New Jersey) 


continue to use the single grades and 
follow the warm-up procedure set out in 
the handbook. Consequently, my engines 
last at least 200,000 miles before rings are 
necessary. 

Lubrication. Each time a new advance 
in multi-purpose grease is put on the 
market, I am advised it will be perfect for 
lubrication of the entire chassis. Yet Ghost 
pivot pins (kingpins) will inevitably seize 
up unless lubricated with 600W, what R 
recommends. 

BE tyres. There was much talk on the 
Alpine, as there is on every really tough 
tour, about beaded edge tyres. Those who 
had all the drama blame the manufacturer 
of the tyres, the manufacturer of the rims, 
the mounter of the tyres and the restorer of 
the car, in descending order. Yet there are 
many owners who never have any trouble 
— why? Once again, it is experience on the 
road that points to the solution. Attention 
to detail (and not listening to the many 
experts who will tell you what ails your 
car) will see to it that the following are 
looked at: tyre flaps, reasonable pressures 
of + 60 Ibs/sq.in. and no overloading or 


excessive speeds or cornering in hot con- 
ditions. Finally, do not put a concours, high 
gloss finish on the insides of the rims. If 
you do, there will be very little friction 
between the tyre and the rim, leading to a 
creeping action that will inevitably rip the 
stem out of the tube. 

Octanes. A reader has kindly passed on 
information from his tame oil company 
expert, who declares my hi-comp Ghost 
‘could not possibly benefit from a higher 
grade of petrol’ (see PRAECLARUM 
1-95, p.2495). Although I defer to his 
greater learning, I found out about higher 
octane gas by driving the car on the road. 
When 94 grade petrol is used, as opposed 
to 86, there is less pre-ignition when lug- 
ging away at 5 m.p.h. in top gear with a full 
throttle and a fully advanced ignition. 
(Ghosts are famous for having a 
combustion chamber that is less than 
perfect, so perhaps this will explain part of 
the problem). This, to be sure, is the only 
time you can sense a difference, so I 
continue to use the cheapest grade with a 
spark adjusted for the conditions of the 
moment. 


The author’s 1913 Silver Ghost (2577). Extensive experience on the road with this and his other 
Silver Ghost, amounting to over 85,000 miles just in the last eight years, has shown which oils 
are best and what results can be expected on the various grades of petrol (all unleaded) 
available in the United States. 
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The Rolls-Royce V-8 — from the designer 


The venerable Rolls-Royce V-8 
engine, which in one form or another has 
powered more than 70% of all Rolls- 
Royce and Bentley cars ever built, has 
been the subject of extraordinary claims 
in the press recently that its design is 
American in origin. The March/April 
issue of the R.R.E.C. BULLETIN con- 
tained a letter to the Editor from Jack 
Phillips, who led the team that designed 
the engine, which was known within the 
factory as the ‘L’ engine. The following is 
based on that letter, omitting only some 
brief passages not dealing with the 
engine itself. 


Several times during the past few 
years | have heard the assertion that the 
Rolls-Royce V-8 engine owed its design 
to American technology, and it is high 
time to set the record straight. 

It is hurtful to those of my team, all of 
whom were (many still are) without doubt 
the most skilled engineers in the country 
when the V-8 was designed and 
developed at Crewe. 

In point of fact, G.M. exchanged one 
of our V-8s for one of their cars to study 
our design, especially the water heated 
automatic choke design system for the 
S.U. caburetters. Moreover, my col- 
league, the late Ronnie West, and ! went 
to Detroit to discuss the spate of tappet 
failures which were then troubling G.M. 
and Chrysler. We also had had the odd 
testbed tappet failure, but were assured 
by their engineer: ‘You don't have a 
problem’, and we were able to tell them 
how we overcame ours! 

Rolls-Royce Experimental Depart- 
ment bought competitors’ products, 
especially American cars, and it was my 
habit to put engines on test to run at 
maximum power until failure (usually a 
valve or piston). We never managed to 
complete 100 hours FT (full throttle) on 
an American engine, but the ‘L’ engine 
did 450 hours FT to convince Harry 
Grylls (Gry) of the soundness of the main 
bearing caps; that is a measure of the 
reliability of the engine in the present car! 

To start at the point of conception of 
the V-8: this arose from a set of require- 
ments laid down by Gry in late 1953, 
which | itemised in my Paper read before 
the Institution of Mechanical Engineers 


(ADP9/61) on 27th March, 1962. 

To repeat: 

1. A power potential at least 50% 

greater than the 4.9 litre in-line six 

cylinder unit; 

2. No increase in weight; 

3. If possible, no increase in cost; 

4. A level of smoothness and silence 

as good as, or better than, the six; 

5. The engine should fit under the 

same bonnet as the six, and use the 

same radiator. 

This request was difficult to meet and 
certainly could not have been satisfied 
by copying anything on the American 
market, even partly. 

With one exception all American V-8s 
were iron; we needed light weight so 
aluminium alloy was used. 

To do a Rolls-Royce job one needs to 
be better than anyone else, but there is 
no sense in ‘re-inventing the wheel’, and 
‘zero lash’ hydraulic tappets were a case 
in point. Our cam-form and valve timing 
necessitated short opening and closing 
ramps and 0.875” diameter tappets, so | 
went to America, had a good look 
around, and ordered several sets of 
tappets which, | think, came from 
Chicago Screw, who made tens of 
thousands a day. No-one in the U.K. 
could make them, so when they proved 
satisfactory Rolls-Royce, in its inimitable 
way in those days, bought the necessary 
machine tools, built a clean room and set 
about making them. The result is men- 
tioned above, we were asked by our 
worried friends to tell them how we did it! 

In this case it was not wholly dimen- 
sional design but Allan Whittaker’s 
metallurgical laboratory who showed 
how the necessary reliability could be 


achieved, together with extensive 
investigation into metallic additives to 
lubricating oils. 

The choice of flanged wet liners, 
sealed at the bottom by Merlin type 
‘O'-rings, was made to ensure that the 
bores remained as near circular as pos- 
sible throughout the temperature range 
and coolant capacity reduced to a mini- 
mum within the cylinder block to give a 
quick warm-up — not easy with a large 
block of aluminium. Incidentally, the V-8 
engine was 30 Ib lighter than the pre- 
vious in-line six. 

The coolant system is patented. 

Have a look how the stresses are 
carried from the heads to the main bear- 
ings by through-bolts both on this engine 
and the opposed piston two-stroke 
diesel which we were designing at more 
or less the same time. 

There is nothing new under the sun, 
and quite recently a British engine was 
given a Design Award using the same 
design philosophy as | employed thirty 
odd years ago! 

When the V-8 engine was designed 
we were selling ‘B' range engines to the 
Germans for their light tank, and ‘K’ 
engines to Volvo. There was therefore 
no reason for me and my team to copy 
anyone. 

If members so desire, | would be only 
too willing to state why each line on the 
design of the ‘L’ engine was drawn where 
we placed it. 

Sorry to have to destroy this latest 
myth so strongly, but | am sure all will 
understand our sadness at the inability 
to modernise the existing sturdy product. 


Jack Phillips 
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WHOSO overcomes his UNCLE by not freeing his TORSO 


This article, which provides amusement 
at the expense of the old Rolls-Royce spare 
parts code-names, is believed to have 
appeared in PRAECLARUM many years 
ago. If it has, however, the Club has grown 
so enormously in the meantime that there 
are now many more members to enjoy it 
and long-standing members will enjoy 
reading it again. 


The commencement of this codified 
form of communication was really quite 
innocent and simple. 

I was experiencing some trouble with 
the carburetter of my Six Cylinder 40/50 
Rolls-Royce, and had come to the con- 
clusion that the trouble might lie in a worn 
throttle body. I therefore cabled the 
Factory, asking them to send me a new 
throttle body. A day or so later, back came 
the reply: 

“ADVISE WHETHER PRAWN OR 
PAPAW”. 

Well now, that’s a good question. 
Leaving aside the somewhat unfriendly 
overtones (for an Australian) in the word 
PRAWN, there still lay the personal 
preference for sea-food or tropical fruit. 
Since I happen to like both, there was a 
distinct danger of my being led off down 
an interesting gastronomical by-way, but I 
put these possibilities sternly to one side, 
and concentrated on the matter in hand. 

Coming back to the carburetter, in some 
puzzlement I cabled back: 

“PREFER PRAWN TO PAPAW AT 
THIS TIME OF YEAR, BUT STILL 
NEED THROTTLE BODY AS WELL”. 

I might have realised, of course, that I 
wouldn’t have been let off so lightly, and 
true to Rolls-Royce tradition, the legend- 
ary insistance on detail, and correctly 
specified detail at that, back came the stern 
reply: 

“TIME OF YEAR NOT RELEVANT 
STOP DO YOU REQUIRE PRAWN 
WITH HUMAN PROBE PRONG AND 
PROOF? SUGGEST YOU CHECK 
PATOR”. 

Now, this is hardly the sort of cable one 
expects to receive from Rolls-Royce. 
While I grant that my dear departed Pater 
would have promptly grasped the subtle- 
ties of both the apparent and the real 


By Gavin Sandford-Morgan (S.A.) 


wording of the cable, I didn’t quite see 
Rolls-Royce’s justification for dragging 
him into it. after all, I’ve always been in 
the forefront of those who, rightly, debunk 
the story that one’s antecedents are care- 
fully studied by Rolls-Royce before a 
decision is made to let you have one of 
their cars or not. 

Getting down to brass tacks (and being 
a Northern Firm, the choice of the adjec- 
tive is deliberate), I firmly believe that the 
only research that Rolls-Royce ever did, or 
do, into a potential buyer’s antecedents is 
to ensure that the cheque is likely to be met 
by the bank. And very prudent too. 

Meanwhile, back at the carburetter. I'll 
thank you, gentlemen, to leave my Pater 
(even if you can’t spell it) out of this — 
PROOF or no PROOF. 

I was about to consult my Solicitors, to 
see what grounds I had for a profitable libel 
action, before placing the whole 
correspondence in the hands of the 
Attorney-General for prosecution of the 
offending Company for “using Her 
Majesty’s Postal Service for the 
conveyance of suggestive messages”, 
when I decided to make a final check of 
my “Catalogue of Parts for Six Cylinder 
40-50 H.P. Rolls-Royce Car”. 

It was then that I found that Rolls- 
Royce were in fact merely taking 
“advantage of using the code word, being 
that in the event of an error in a telegram 
(not R-R, you note) the word may be 
recognised, whilst an error in a number 
would probably (margin even here, for 
R-R to rise above even abnormal diffi- 
culties) lead to despatch of a part totally 
different from the one required”. 

Jolly good — ten out of ten for R-R — 
with, perhaps, one off for over confidence. 

I then laboriously worked out the 
appropriate code-words and replied: 

“PATOR FITS WELL WITH 
REASONABLE TOLERANCE AND 
WITHOUT UNDUE INTERFERENCE 
STOP WHAT PRICE PRICE?” 

Reply came back: 

“PRICE PRICE 3/6 SUGGEST NEW 
PROSY” — from which I wondered 
whether R-R had referred my cable to their 
Controller of Modern English Usage (R-R 
Edition) for adverse comment on my 


choice of wording and phraseology. 

From then on, of course, the temptation 
to couch all correspondence on R-R 
matters in terms of their own code, now 
that the potentials of such a means of 
communication had been glimpsed, was 
almost irresistable. After all, who could 
resist the temptation to replace his mag- 
neto on its FITLY, taking care to engage 
the FLOSS, and then tighten down the 
FIVES with the FLUES on the FLOUR? 

Or to ponder the sober thought that the 
main screw which locates the petrol filter, 
and retains the essential air pressure is 
forever labelled UNDUN? 

Shortly after this interchange with R-R 
a new man joined my service, his duties 
being, primarily, the care, maintenance, 
humouring, nurturing and operation of my 
40/S0 h.p. car. In his systematic way, he 
asked to be given detailed written instruc- 
tions on his duties and responsibilities. In 
particular, he asked for detailed instruc- 
tions on the actual operation of the 
Rolls-Royce car. In view of the obvious 
advantages of inculcating him properly 
into all the atmosphere of the R-R 
mystique, I therefore prepared the follow- 
ing instructions: 

1. Approach KNACK, unscrew 
KNEAD, and check water level. 

2. Move INCUR through 90° and see if 
oil emerges from HIPPI by way of INDEX 
screwed into DRONE. 

3. Undo RUDDY UNDRU. 

4. Peer down ROWDY to assess petrol 
level. 

5. Do up UNDRU, tightly, using 
VIBAC. 

6. Having set UNCAB correctly, to 
‘BOTH’, pump vigorously on UNAKA, 
when, after a while a pressure reading 
should reluctantly appear on the SCENE 
— always assuming that none of your 
UNDUN are, in fact, undone. 

7. Set MUSER to MUSIC, and undulate 
PSALM. (Difficulty here if not C of E or 
Hebrew?) 

8. Grasp firmly JEBES, HUNGER or 
HURDLE, depending on Series, and pull 
engine over six times. 

9. Move MASON or AUBURN 
(Auburn? — how did that get in? — I 
thought this was a Rolls-Royce), to ‘B’ and 
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the engine should rumble into life. 

10. Mount, seat, and check that JUPES 
is showing pressure, thus indicating that 
HUTCH is pumping and DRYLY is not 
operating dryly — a terrible thought. 

11. Grasp MUGGY, depress WHOSO 
(or ULTRA), give UNCLE a few prelimi- 
nary jabs. 

12. Taking care not to press the 
VICAR, engage first gear with VIAND. 
Release TINGE with TORSO (or PICNIC, 
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CHORUS), and as you release WHOSO 
you should move off, accompanied by a 
gentle choofing from your JELEE. 


In case of emergency, UNBAR! 


Bibliography: Illustrated Catalogue of 
Parts for Six Cylinder 40-50 H.P. Rolls- 
Royce Car - Series 1100, 1200, 1300, 
together with some references to volume 
covering up to Series 2600. af 


As a space filler, herewith drawings of a 1910 Rolls-Royce 40/50 h.p. (Silver Ghost) 
engine, chassis and coachwork from Encyclopedia Britannica (11th Edition). 
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Fic. 3.—The qo-50 h.p. Six-cylinder Rolls-Royce Pullmaa-Limousine. 


ROLLS-ROYCE CODE 


WHOSO - Clutch pedal 

UNCLE _ - Accelerator pedal 

TORSO - Side brake release 
trigger 

PRAWN -Throttle body (Series 
1100) 

PAPAW_ - Throttle body (Series 
1200 and 1300) 

HUMAN - Throttle body union 

PROBE - Throttle cylinder end 

PRONG - Throttle linkage bracket 

PROOF - Throttle lever 

PATOR - Jet nozzle, low speed 

PRICE _ - Throttle piston valve 

PROSY_ - Throttle link 

FITLY — - Magneto bedplate 

FLOSS _ - Magneto bedplate 

steady pin 

- Magneto clip 

FLUES _ - Magneto lock nut 

FLOUR _ - Magneto tie rod 

UNDUN  - Petrol filler cap screw 

KNACK _ - Radiator 

KNEAD _ - Radiator filler cap 

INCUR _ - Oil level cock lever 

HIPPI - Crankcase lower half 

INDEX — - Oil level cock 

DRONE _ - Oil filter inspection cover 


FIVES 


RUDDY - Petrol filler plug (Series 
1100 and 1200) 

UNDRU_ - Petrol filler plug (Series 
1300) 

ROWDY - Filter for petrol filler 


VIBAC 
UNCAB 


- Spanner for petrol filler plug 
- Three way air tap 
UNAKA _ - Air hand pump 

JUPES _ - Oil pressure gauge 
MUSER_- Governor lever 

MUSIC _ - Ignition lever 

PSALM _ - Carburetter float 
JEBES ) 

HUNGER)- Starting handle 
HURDLE ) 
MASON ) 
AUBURN ) 
HUTCH - Oil pump 
DRYLY — - Crankshaft 
MUGGY - Steering wheel 
WHOSO ) 
ULTRA ) 
VIAND 
VICAR 
TINGE 
TORSO ) 
PICNIC ) - Side brake trigger 
CHORUS ) 
JELEE 
UNBAR 


- Battery ignition switch 


- Clutch pedal 


- Change gear lever 
- Reverse trigger 
- Side brake lever 


- Rear silencer 
- Foot brake pedal 
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John Milverton (N.S.W.) on the snow-bound roof of Australia in 6TB. The Wholly Ghost Tours provide a unique opportunity 


for Silver Ghosts to stretch their legs. Generally speaking, these early Ghosts are lighter, more nimble and faster. 


Ghosts To Kosciusko 


The Second Australian Wholly Ghost Tour 


The Second Australian Wholly Ghost 
Tour, organised by Keith & Kerry Wherry on 
behalf of the Rolls-Royce Owners’ Club of 
Australia and the Silver Ghost Association, 
took in the Australian Alps and the High 
Country south to Beechworth, Victoria. Carl 
Stockton went along to record the 
occasion. 


After a last minute scramble to obtain 
the necessary leave from work, I set off on 
Monday, April 24th for Thredbo and the 
first official venue of the Second 
Australian Wholly Ghost Tour. 

Not having the privilege of being 
haunted personally, I was travelling 
in a modern conveyance, a Holden 
Commodore station wagon kindly lent by 
fellow N.S.W. Branch member Geoffrey 
Tyson. Although definitely outside the 
spirit of the Tour, this vehicle turned out to 
be the proper motor car for my purpose — 
Ghost hunting — being unobtrusive, quick 
and ruthlessly efficient, as well as allowing 


By Carl Stockton (N.S.W.) 


me to take an enormous volume of luggage 
and no fewer than three cameras with 
which to record the proceedings. 

I sighted my first Ghost after only 100 
km., approaching Mittagong. It was 85AG, 
with owner John Lockeridge and 
passenger Laurie Ogle aboard. They had 
already suffered a tyre blowout and were 
now experiencing intermittent fuel starva- 
tion. This problem later disappeared and 
its cause remains one of those infuriating 
motoring mysteries. At that time, however, 
the progress of 85AG remained uncertain, 
so after piloting them into the town and 
taking from them a tyre and Whittle belt 
they were carrying for John Milverton, I 
said farewell and pressed on. 

There were no more sightings during 
the remainder of the afternoon, for reasons 
that I discovered later. Almost all the 
Tourists approaching Thredbo from the 
north had taken up the option of staying 
overnight at the historic village of 
Bungendore, where by all accounts a very 


pleasant and relaxing evening was 
enjoyed. A.C.T. Branch members Ian & 
Ida Irwin (chassis 1404) travelled from 
nearby Canberra for this occasion. 

Thredbo was reached gratefully just 
after dark and there, arranged around the 
car park of the Thredbo Alpine Hotel, were 
the Ghosts. 

A sensation was in progress. The local 
fire brigade was there, red lights flashing. 
Freezing weather was expetted so a mass 
cooling system drainout had taken place. 
Someone had apparently reported this as a 
dangerous chemical spill and the zealous 
firemen rushed to the scene to protect the 
pristine purity of the nearby Crackenback 
River. John Milverton’s diplomatic skills 
were focussed successfully on this 
problem. 

So on to the Tour proper. 

Inside, pre-dinner drinks were being 
taken in the hotel lounge. That exciting 
‘first night’ ambience was there. We were 
all ‘in for a good time’. Music was provid- 
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The oldest car on the Tour, again, was 1425, a 1910 car owned by John Kennedy of the U.K. 
Peter Vacher (A.C.T.) has custody of it while he is in Australia. Here the Greenes and Walters 
from W.A. have it while Peter drives Jeremy's 65UE. Wholly Ghost Tours are like that! Right: Polly 
Vacher cocooned for an envigorating run on 1425. Photo by Maicoim Johns. 


ed by the Gillings trio on a variety of 
instruments. 

Special mention should be made of: 

¢ Graham & Dorothy Singer, down 
once again from Brisbane in their 1920 
tourer, 62FW; 

¢ Jeremy & Breda Greene, complete 
with 1921 tourer 65UE, and their guests 
Julian & Cheryl Walter, all from Perth; 

¢ Bob Lambkin, also from Western 
Australia, as a guest of Malcolm Johns; 

¢ Kerry Wherry, who this year instead 
of rushing off to play in foreign parts, 
stayed to see her plans unfold. 

There were no international visitors 
this year, unless you count the Peter & 
Polly Vacher, who have been living in 
Canberra for a year or so and, by a process 
of mutual adoption, have quickly assimi- 
lated. It will be quite a wrench when, all 
too soon, they go home to the U.K. 

At dinner in the hotel’s informal dining 
room I was surrounded by the Gillings trio 
and was pleased to be plied with sparkling 
rosé which Barrie ordered to be poured 
from a bottle secreted under the table — 
an experienced campaigner! 

Tour Convener Keith Wherry rose and 
formally welcomed us, going on to review 
the Tour plan. Special mention was made 
of Dorothy Singer’s birthday, which we 
honoured in song. He then continued, 
much in the spirit of ‘Backscratcher’ 
awards on Federal Rally Overlanders, to 
make several citations: 

¢ The hard Luck Award — to Ted 
Hudson, 154BG, for failing to proceed due 
to a leaking manifold; 


¢ The Good Samaritan Award — to 
Peter Vacher and Allan Simpson for their 
part in rectifying the problem; 

¢ The Deserter’s Award — to the 
Waltons, 51TG, for sensing the impending 
problem and making sure they left first; 

¢ The Musical Award — to the Gillings 
trio for the pre-dinner entertainment; 

¢ The Environmental Terrorist Award 
— jointly to John Milverton, 6TB, and 
Graham Singer, 62FW, for their part in the 
cooling system draining sensation men- 
tioned above; 

¢ The Late Arrival Award — To John 
Lockeridge, 85AG, who, at that stage, had 
not arrived at all! 

Not very much later, however, an out- 


Three New South Wales cars. In the foreground Bryan & Kay Inder's 12HG, followed by Keith 


& Peta Edwards’ 1730 and Keith Wherry in 1606. 
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Touring Australian Wholly Ghost Tour style. In the foreground is Jim & Val Weir's 1912 
London-Edinburgh model, with Bryan & Kay Inder following in 12HG. 


break of cheering signalled the arrival of 
John Lockeridge and Laurie Ogle. I was 
astounded to see them there so soon, 
especially after they revealed that they had 
had an altercation with a kangaroo, 
sustaining minor damage to a rear 
mudguard. 

After dinner most of us filtered back to 
the lounge to consolidate. Several knots 
formed and earnest conversation followed. 
Gradually, numbers declined until only 
two groups remained — the WGT hearties 
and half a dozen other young guests who 
had been amusing themselves with a baby 
grand piano. Despite his protests, Allan 
Simpson was manoeuvred to the keyboard 
and suddenly we had an instant party, with 


singing and dancing ‘snow bunnies’ and 
lots of barracking from the peanut gallery. 
This lasted until closing time! 

Next morning we enjoyed a self-serve 
breakfast from a generous array, notable 
for the exquisitely executed nameplates. 
Mentioning these to one of the staff, I hit 
the spot. They were her choice and had just 
arrived after a long wait. She was astute 
enough to be delighted when I offered the 
sincere opinion that Sir Henry Royce 
would have been pleased! 

Malcolm Johns and Bob Lambkin un- 
fortunately had to leave the Tour at this 
time. 

The day’s activity was the inspiration 
for the Tour’s title — Ghosts to Kosciusko 


Ted & Fay Hudson have the top up on 154BG, their 1922 Springfield Silver Ghost ‘Pall Mall’ 
tourer. The roadside sign provides a clue to the wisdom of this. The High Country of south eastern 
New South Wales and north eastern Victoria are hard to beat for this type of touring. 


PRECLARVM 


—— a drive of about 150 km. to Charlotte 
Pass and return. Charlotte Pass is the 
nearest point by road to Mount Kosciusko. 

For the benefit of those who have not 
visited the area, it is probably fair to say 
that by world standards there are no 
‘mountains’ in Australia. There are just 
very big hills, mostly covered with trees up 
to all but the highest altitudes. The view 
from Charlotte Pass confirms this. At 
about 2,000 metres, the Pass is right on the 
tree-line (and at this time of year the snow- 
line also) and from it Mount Kosciusko in 
sight just a few kilometres away looked 
quite unimpressive, even though covered 
with snow. This, of course, undersells its 
virtues badly, for the 360 degree view that 
you get from the highest point in Australia 
is indeed breathtaking. A summer visit is 
highly recommended. No-one in the WGT 
group decided on the 16 km. round trek to 
the summit. There were other tourists at 
Charlotte Pass and some had their gear out 
and were kitting up for the assault on the 
summit. 

We then repaired to the village in the 
valley below and descended on the Chalet, 
tun by an old friend of Keith’s. The Chalet 
was closed, which is just as well as it 
allowed us plenty of space to spread out at 
the tables on the front verandah to enjoy 
our picnic lunches. The weather was per- 
fect — cool air, warm sun. Australian and 
New Zealand flags at the Chalet were at 
half-mast to mark Anzac Day. 

Because I had dropped out at this stage 
to visit the Guthega hydro-electric power 
station and the Ski-Tube rack railway, I 
was last to arrive back at Thredbo. A 
classic tableau greeted me: the Vacher 
master class on tuning the Royce carb- 
uretter, using 65UE, with no fewer than 
nine students, all male. Feminists should 
note that Australian Wholly Ghost Tours 
are rampantly sexist affairs, with plenty of 
virgin territory awaiting conquest! 

That evening, dinner had been planned 
at the restaurant at the top of Mount 
Crackenback, about 500 metres directly 
above Thredbo Village and accessible only 
by chair-lift. This idea was abandoned due 
to the possibility that a predicted change in 
the weather could strand us all on top of 
the mountain for the night. The change did 
come through but passed quickly and later 
that night the sky was clear and ablaze with 
stars. So it was dinner in the hotel again, 
this time with myself at the ‘high table’. 
We toasted the wedding anniversary of Jim 
& Val Weir. 
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Owner/driver: 


Richard & Cathleen CUST 

Keith & Peta EDWARDS 

Lachlan & Margaret ELY 

Barrie, Chris and Andy GILLINGS 
Jeremy & Breda GREENE 

St. John & Pauline HERBERT 
Ted & Fay HUDSON 


John LOCKERIDGE & June BRADSHAW .S.W. 1921 


Bryan & Kay INDER 
Malcolm JOHNS 

John & Liz MILVERTON 
Graham & Dorothy SINGER 
Peter & Polly VACHER 
Robert & Marjorie WALTON 
Jim & Val WEIR 
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Second Australian 


Wholly Ghost Tour 


Owners/drivers and their Silver Ghosts 


Branch/State: Year: Chassis: 
33YG 
1730 
1921 76JG 
1910 1492 
1921 65UE 
1922 20HG 
1922 154BG 
85AG 
1922 12HG 
1923 22NK 
1914 6TB 
1920 62FW 
1910 1425 
1922 51TG 
1912 1958 


1922 
1911 


Also present as riders, navigators, co-drivers and in other vehicles: 


Coachbuilder/boay style: 


James Bros. tourer 

George Green (c.1958) balloon car 
Jackson, Jones & Collins saloon 

Grice (c.1958) landaulette 

Cunard tourer 

J.Stamp (c.1968) salamanca 

Rolls-Royce Custom Coach Works Pall Mall 
Packard tourer 

George Williams (c.1970) tourer 

Barker tourer 

Vintage Motor Garage (1993) tourer 
Surrey Coachworks tourer 
Sandford-Morgan (c.1956) Roi des Belges 
Walton (c.1980) tourer 

Molyneux/Weir (c.1986) L-E tourer 


George & Fiona FORBES (Vic.), Bob LAMBKIN (W.A.), Allan SIMPSON (N.S.W.), Carl STOCKTON (N.S.W.), Rex & Nora 
VINCENT (N.S.W.), Julian & Cheryl WALTER (W.A.) 


Perhaps hoping for a repeat of the pre- 
vious night, there was a big turnout in the 
lounge after dinner. This was not to be. The 
young snow-bunnies had bolted with the 
end of the holiday weekend and the W.G. 
Tourists formed the only group present. 
However, the evening was far from staid, 
with musical credits to Allan Simpson, 
piano, Andy Gillings, piano and guitar, 
Chris Gillings, recorder, and various 
vocalists. A relaxed, comfortable evening 
with just a hint of tension about the follow- 
ing day’s drive, with some discussion 
about the suitability or otherwise of the 
roads for the cars. 

We farewelled St. John & Pauline 
Herbert, 20HG, who were returning to 
Canberra the next day. 

In the morning all the Ghosts had gone 
before your lazy correspondent emerged to 
pack his vehicle. I justified this sloth by 
assigning myself a back-stop réle. This 
turned out to be entirely unnecessary as I 
sighted not a single Ghost before the lunch 
stop. 

Only 6 km. from Thredbo one crests the 
range at Dead Horse Gap to’be greeted by 
a sign warning of 25 km. of unsealed road, 
quickly followed by another warning of a 
very steep descent for 12 km. On reaching 
the bottom of this pass at Leather Barrel 


Creek, with its picturesque picnic area, a 
much improved sealed road began, loudly 
announced by one of those pre-election 
signs trumpeting the virtues of the N.S.W. 
government. Not surprisingly, this was 
short lived and gave onto another very 
steep descent of 6 km. which turned out to 
be unsealed for most of its length. Very 


disconcerting. All this, including a drop of 
1,075 metres, in 18 km! 

The roads so far described follow the 
old cattle droving paths used by the 
pioneers to go to and from the high country 
for summer grazing, before the declaration 
of the Kosciusko National Park. 

Continued p.2562 


All the cars made it to Charlotte Pass without problems. This group comprises, from left to right: 
20HG (St. John & Pauline Herbert), 1492 (Barrie Gillings & sons), 1425 (Peter & Polly Vacher), 
85AG (John Lockeridge & June Bradshaw). Do not be alarmed by the streams of water coming 


from under the cars. This is from melting snow on the grass behind. Photo by Allan Simpson. 
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Bob & Marjory Walton's 1922 tourer 51TG, after leaving the Chalet in the village below Charlotte Pass. You'd go a long 
way before seeing bigger wooden gate-posts! 


Allan Simpson tickling the ivories. Peter Vacher singing... ..and driving. 


Jeremy Greene with 65UE near Charlotte Pass. 
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d wags fn ath. LEE, oS 
Lachlan Ely and George Forbes, with Margaret and Fiona in the comfortable rear compartment, arriving for breakfast 
in Beechworth in Lachlan’s 1921 Jackson, Jones & Collins saloon, 76JG. 


=a : mrs ow —_. <> 
Bryan & Kay Inder, 1922 George Williams tourer, 12HG, Beechworth. The Western Australians: Breda Greene, Jeremy 
Walter, Cheryl Walter. 


Keith & Kerry Wherry’s 1911 Lamb tourer, 1606, Corryong. Photo by Keith Wherry. 
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Ghosts in repose at Thredbo. Above: 85AG (John Lockeridge & June Bradshaw) and 65UE 
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(Jeremy & Breda Greene). Below: 1425 (with hood raised, Peter & Polly Vacher) and 6TB (John 


& Liz Milverton). 


Graham & Dorothy Singer's 1920 tourer (62FW). From Queensland, the Singers so far have a 
100% Australian Wholly Ghost Tour attendance rate, as do most of the other participants. 
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The next 22 km. from Tom Groggin 
(which is on the Murray River — not 
sighted) to Geehi was mostly easy driving, 
mostly on sealed road and with evidence 
of recent works all along the way. Both of 
these places, by the way, are literally dots 
on the map! 

The road from Geehi was constructed 
in the 1950s by the Snowy Mountains 
Authority for use during the building of the 
Hydro-electric Scheme in-the area. It is 
adequate, though not roomy, for two-way 
traffic and is now all sealed. Sharp curves 
are minimised and gradients eased by the 
use of cuttings and embankments as per 
railway practice. Quite intriguing. 

11 km. into this stretch was the morning 
tea stop, Scammell’s Ridge Lookout. From 
here you look across a valley to the Grey 
Mare Range and beyond to the Snowy 
Mountains, an awesome vista of the kind 
that no camera can adequately capture. The 
biggest big hills in Australia. After this 
stop it was a further 20 km. run through the 
mountains to Khancoban, the last five of 
which resembled a local version of the 
Grande Corniche, winding and constantly 
dropping around the creased sides of a 
straight but rugged valley. 

Just after Scammell’s Ridge Lookout 
occurred the most exciting incident I heard 
about. Barrie Gillings (1492) rounded a 
comer to be confronted by a large truck 
carrying earthmoving equipment. The 
two-wheel brakes were up to the situation 
but the flats on the tyres were still visible 
35 km. later! 

Having slogged over this section up- 
hill on the way up from Melbourne, 
Lachlan & Margaret Ely (76JG) and their 
passengers George & Fiona Forbes elected 
to take the alternative route via Jindabyne, 
Kiandra and Cabramurra. This route is all 
sealed and mostly in good order. It is no 
pushover, however, being some 214 times 
longer and including a very steep descent 
and climb to cross the Tumut River valley. 
It is a great credit to driver and car that they 
arrived at the lunch stop at Corryong bare- 
ly fifteen minutes after the main group. 

After a delicious light lunch the 
Tourists departed for the easy 150 km. run 
to Beechworth. An option on this leg, 
exercised by quite a few, was asmall diver- 
sion via the picturesque old gold town of 
Yackandandah — well worth the effort. 

Beechworth is an historic town dating 
from the 1850s when arich gold strike was 
made there. Over 3 million ounces of gold 
was extracted from the region between 
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ort bie 5 
Ghosts respond best to those who take the trouble to understand them. Adjustments carried out expertly are always rewarding. Above left: Barrie 
Gillings attends to 1492's steering. Photo by Allan Simpson. Above right: Jeremy Greene and Peter Vacher fine-tune 65UE. 


1852 and 1856. Many of Beechworth’s 
important buildings are in recognisably 
original order and the town is a hub for the 
surrounding tourist area with autumn as 
the high season. The Kelly family lived 
here when their famous bushranger son 
Ned made his last stand at nearby 
Glenrowan. 

Tour headquarters was the Armour 
Motor Inn, named for Ned Kelly’s famous 
iron suit, but unlike it in every way except 
perhaps for its slightly too snug (for 
Ghosts) car park! 

Remnants of the grandeur of the 
historic Tanswell’s Commercial Hotel, 
our dinner venue, were visible all around. 
Especially notable was the fitout of the 
front bar with its cedar woodwork, mirrors, 
chandeliers and cast iron columns. This 
space is the public bar and its patrons 
seemed to take all this for granted. 

Our group taxed the resources of 
Tanswell’s to the limit, a mark of most 
rallies to country towns, but I am happy to 
award a ‘pass’ in this case. 

In a brief speech, Keith welcomed 
Richard & Kathleen Cust (33YG), who 
had joined us here, and went on to review 
the arrangements for the rest of the Tour. 

The next day saw the cars assembled 
outside the Beechworth Gaol for the 90 
km. run to Mount Buffalo Chalet, our 
morning tea stop. The last 20 km. of this 
distance climbs 1,000 metres up the 
mountain (actually one of Australia’s awe- 
some big hills!) from the Ovens Valley. A 
long haul, but on excellent roads. 

On arrival at the Chalet the cars wisely 
swept past the car park and up to the 
carriageway outside the main entrance, 
where they looked very much in keeping. 


Surely not the first Ghosts to visit but 
certainly the most at one time! The Chalet 
appears to date from around the turn of the 
century, with croquet greens and other 
accoutrements of a resort of a bygone era. 

After our break we set off back down 
the way we came and thence to our lunch 
stop, the Mountain View Hotel at 
Wandiligong, just outside the town of 
Bright, about 40 km. from Mount Buffalo. 
The hotel is aptly named as it is in a valley 
with those big hills on either side. 

The whole of the morning’s run was 
covered by a test of observation set by 
Kerry, typically maddening cryptic clues. 
To constitute a valid entry the completed 
sheet had to be handed in on arrival at 
lunch, no ifs or buts and no cheating! 

Lunch was a simple barbecue cooked 


la 


by hotel staff, with salads and desserts plus 
drinks to taste. A relaxing and happy time 
— the sun so warm that some retreated to 
tables under shade-cloth. The waitress told 
me that the boys in the bar were joking 
about making a killing in souvenired 
mascots (ha, ha, ha). Having been the 
object of two (unsuccessful) attempts of 
this kind, I countered with a dark mutter 
about quickly drawn shotguns (ha, ha, ha)! 

Keith, with the end of another success- 
ful WGT in sight, clearly deserved a rest 
and decided to lie down in the sun to catch 
a quick nap. An opportunistic rogue 
element took advantage of this to scatter 
around him enough empty beer cans for a 
respectable bender. Keith wisely feigned 
unconsciousness until all the muffled 
gigglers and photographers had lost 


John Lockeridge & June Bradshaw setting off from Beechworth in 85AG. Though a Derby 
chassis, this car has something of a Springfield look. This is attributable to the fact that the tourer 


coachwork started life on a Packard. 
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most at one time!” 


interest. 

The return to Beechworth was either 
direct or by a set route which was more 
than twice as long but took in some spec- 
tacular vistas over Tawonga Gap, the town 
of Mount Beauty and the Kiewa Valley. 
Many did not take up this option. Those 


in the bracing atmosphere 
of Mount Buffalo. “Surely not the first Ghosts to visit but certainly the 
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who did arrived back at the motel before 
dark. 

The evening was free but it seemed a 
majority elected to dine at the Bank 
Restaurant — Kerry’s recommendation. A 
very enjoyable time was spent with the 
Vachers and Walters and the fare was top 


lt needs to be made very clear that nobody is suggesting for one moment that anything at all in 


this photograph provides any clue whatsoever to the cause of Keith's somnolence! 
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Coachwork glinting in the early morning sunshine, the WGT cars 
attracted considerable attention from curious onlookers in Beechworth. 
Photo by Allan Simpson. 


quality. Julian Walter has recently added 
1921 Silver Ghost 51FW to his already 
enviable stable. Restoration and construc- 
tion of a new body at the hands of Roger 
Fry are already under way. Since they and 
the Greene’s were proceeding to Sydney 
in 65UE after the WGT, I planted the idea 
that they could travel via ‘Sunny Ridge’, 
Mandurama, near Blayney, the home of 
the original owner of 51FW. 

Later in the evening we joined the 
remainder of the group. It was Fiona 
Forbes’s birthday and there was cham- 
pagne and a cake. We drove the remaining 
other diner’s from the restaurant with our 
rendition of Happy Birthday! 

After a relaxing free day, the following 
evening we were conveyed by coach to 
Brown Brothers Winery at Milawa. We 
each received a glass of sparkling white to 
tune up en route. 

On arrival we entered the large modern 
space set aside for the function and 
enjoyed a simple, high quality, expertly 
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served meal, not surprisingly with well- 
matched wines. A fitting venue for the 
Tour climax. 

Keith spoke, reviewing the Tour and 
thanking all for their participation. Robert 
McDermott’s adventures on 1520 on the 
Targa Tasmania, including his broken 
wrist, were mentioned. Keith then went on 
to speak of next year’s WGT. This is a 
blockbuster of one month’s duration to 
Ayers Rock and back, including the 
Federal Rally in Wollongong. If this 
sounds daunting, Keith explained that a 
run of this length is required to make it 
worthwhile for visitors from overseas to 
bring their cars. Proposed fine tuning of 
Tour plans will allow local participants to 
register for shorter segments. 

John Milverton responded on behalf of 
the Tourists, thanking the Wherrys for 
organising and realising a superb run 
(again). Kerry accepted a gift from the 
Tourists of a car-rug, noting with pleasure 
the Royal McWherry tartan! 

A sleepy coach ride back to Beech- 
worth followed by a cleansing ale in the 
pub next door to the motel with Keith, 
Julian and Jeremy. Oh, John Bull, where 
were you?! 
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After a fine breakfast on the upstairs 
balcony of the Beechworth Bakery, people 
were revved up and anxious to head for 
home. Whilst Melbourne was well within 
an easy day’s drive, the northbound con- 
tingent aimed for Yass for the night. A 
memorable sight was Polly Vacher being 
prepared for the road with quilts and elastic 
straps, looking like a mummy! I overheard 
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Bob Walton, Fay Hudson and Ted Hudson at Mount Buffalo Chalet. Photo by Allan Simpson. 


the remark “That car’s freezing, you 
know”! The Edwardians didn’t wear all 
that kit just for style, nor did they refer to 
riding “‘on” a motor car for nothing, it is all 
too easy for us modern softies to forget. 
Roll on the 1996 Wholly Ghost Tour! 


Photographs by the Author except 
where otherwise acknowledged 


For full details please contact Tour Convenors Keith & Kerry Wherry, 105A Clarence Street, Sydney, N.S.W. 2000 
Telephone 02-817-2992 (home); 02-299-7455 (office) or fax 02-360-2246 (home); 02-290-1676 (office) 
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Part II (continued from last issue) 


There were, of course, incidents over 
the years. 

There was the incident of the Silver 
Lady. I didn’t get a Silver Lady with the 
hearse and the lack of it saddened me. 
People used to say that I hadn’t a Silver 
Lady, as if I hadn’t noticed, and, finally I 
used to reply that, no, Ihadn’t, and did they 
have one? Finally, another customer at a 
service station on the Pacific Highway at 
Turramurra in Sydney replied that yes, he 
had. Did he want to sell it? Apparently he 
would, but what was it worth? I suggested 
he ring George Sevenoaks, of whom he 
had heard, and would he meet me at the 
same place and same time next day and sell 
it to me if I would meet George’s price? I 
went there the next day and was amazed to 
find that (1) he did have an appropriate 
Silver Lady, (2) he’d brought it with him, 
(3) George had suggested £10 and (4) did 
I want it? So I got my Silver Lady. 

The crank-handle was another story. 
The hearse body had made a crank-handle 
useless so the chassis didn’t have one and 
I felt the lack of it very keenly. I wrote to 
Bert Ward and he replied that he didn’t 
have one but he knew a man who did, and 
I could have it for £12-10s, which he 
thought was a fair price. I though it was 


By Pat Brassil (A.C.T.) 


enormous but travelled to Sydney to look 
at this stupendously over-priced crank- 
handle. 

I found that, not only did he have the 
cranking shaft with the dog-nut, but also 
the handle, connected to it with the cotter- 
pin, the spring, the spring retaining pieces, 
the bearing with lubricator, the cover- 
piece with oil-drip for the front of the 
timing case cover and the locating bearing 
and housing which bolts on to the timing- 
case cover. This last was broken, but at 
least I could see why a crank-handle was 
worth £12-10s. In fact I thought it was a 
bargain. Bert Ward explained to me that 
the whole assembly must be properly fitted 
and how to do this. So I took my prize 
home. I fitted it all up on the car, including 
the broken housing and pondered on how 
Icould get the broken bits welded together 
so that they would fit exactly. I solved the 
problem by fitting a solid wooden piece 
where the broken parts should go and then, 
after removing that, bolting my two 
separate pieces to the block of wood. I then 
hunted around for somebody who could 
weld aluminium and finally went to a firm 
in Queanbeyan. 

When I got there, the bloke who could 
weld aluminium was high up on an 


aluminium structure which supported one 
of the big telescopes at Tidbinbilla (I 
think). They yelled up to him that there was 
a young bloke here wanted a bit of 
aluminium welding done, that it was near- 
ly lunchtime and why didn’t he come 
down? He made just one suggestion as to 
where I should go but came down anyway, 
seeing it was just about lunchtime and 
carried his electric welding rod with him. 
Texpressed surprise about electric welding 
of aluminium which was fairly new in 
those days but he expressed the view that 
if it was good enough to hold up flamin’ 
telescopes at Tidbinbilla, it was good 
enough for my miserable little job. I 
showed him the job and just where I 
wanted it welded and why and he immedi- 
ately became interested. He welded it there 
and then. Then I unbolted it and he welded 
it on the other side. When I asked the price, 
he said it was nothing and commented that 
if every person (though he used another 
noun) who wanted a job done came along 
with it all set up so that he only had to weld 
it, he’d be a happy man. The job has lasted 
thirty years. 

The magneto has always proved to be a 
good and reliable servant of the engine, 
sparking away at regular intervals. How- 


Left: The extension shaft fitted to the back of the gearbox. Right: The universal joint end of the extension shaft. Note the shims and spacers between 
the extension shaft and the chassis. 
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ever, the generator, or “dynamo” as the 
good book calls it, has had a harder life, 
mainly because of the exigencies of coping 
with worn out wiring until that was 
replaced. As I explained earlier, the fitting 
of four-wheel brakes caused the generator 
to be moved to the centre of the engine on 
the near side, to be driven by the shaft off 
the timing gear, and this caused the mag- 
neto to be shifted towards the rear of the 
engine. This meant two things; one, that 
removing and replacing the generator 
necessitated retiming the magneto; and 
two, retiming the magneto on my car 
means watching the points open by way of 
a mirror as there is no other way to see the 
process. I therefore became quite adept at 
timing the magneto at one stage of my 
electrical problems. 

I mention this only because my 
familiarity with the process of retiming the 
magneto came in handy for our New 
Zealand visitors on the Echuca Wholly 
Ghost Tour. Apparently our New Zealand 
friends had had trouble with the magneto 
to such an extent that the auto-electrician 
not far from the Port of Echuca motel had 
done some work on it. They only caught 
up with us because my long wheelbase 
makes the ordinary turn around an island 
in the main street into a three-point turn. I 
stopped in the middle of this manoeuvre as 
I saw a figure running towards us. He 
wanted to know if we knew of anyone who 
could time the magneto. Not only did I 
know, but I had the good book to tell you 
how and the two spanners necessary to do 
the job. It just shows that while a little 
knowledge is a dangerous thing it can be 
helpful. 

Another incident was that of the 
carburetter air-valve. The good book says 
to take it out and clean it every 500 miles 
or weekly. I did this and replaced it. Some 
time later, when driving to Sydney from 
Wagga through Cowra and Blayney and 
the Victoria Pass, I noted coming into 
Bathurst that removing the foot from the 
accelerator had no effect on the speed of 
the engine or of the car for that matter. 
Since I was coming into a town with a 
speed limit of 30 m.p.h. and the brakes 
could not override the engine which 
exhibited aresolve to move the car forward 
which would be the envy of lesser 
vehicles, I decided to investigate the 
matter. 

I could stop the car by disengaging the 
clutch when I applied the brakes but this 
caused an immense roaring of the engine 
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and a, no doubt, deleterious effect on the 
clutch. I stopped in Bathurst to investigate 
the matter, found that the air-valve was 
sticking open when it rose and decided that 
the spring which stops the air-valve rising 
too far and tends to push it back down, had 
weakened and was no longer operating 
with customary efficiency. I couldn’t find 
anyone to help me in Bathurst and decided 
to drive on to Sydney. It was interesting 
negotiating the Victoria Pass as one was 
driving what was basically a constant 
speed engine. Selecting an appropriate 
gear, and then engaging it, was a matter of 
some nicety. Of course, if one drove so 
slowly that the air-valve didn’t rise so high 
in the tube that it wouldn’t come down 
again, the problem didn’t exist; but this 
was not really an option when negotiating 
the Victoria Pass. 

Professional advice seemed necessary 
and I consulted a relatively new firm of 
whom I had heard nothing but good. 
Campbell and Vawser agreed to examine 
the problem and I remember returning 
later in the day for the diagnosis. John 
Vawser greeted me with the air-valve in 
his hand and a black look in his eye and 
accused me of dropping it! 

I denied this monstrous charge vehe- 
mently but later had to admit that this was 
possible. After all, it is a part that one 
should take out and clean every so often 
and I had done this more than once. 
Anyway, it was out of round. John 
machined it back to round, refitted it and 
away we went again. You can be assured 
it has never been dropped since. 

There came the necessity for rings. It 
was brought to my attention that the car 
would run a lot better if all six cylinders 
had compression. It wasn’t just valves so I 
reluctantly lifted the cylinder blocks off 
the crankcase. Number four piston had the 
tings welded to it and the cylinder was 
scored. What I had done to the lovely 
vehicle to arrive at this inglorious state, I 
do not know, but undoubtedly the situation 
was serious. Repco had a machine shop in 
Wagga Wagga then and they machined the 
rings off the piston. This was a job of 
considerable delicacy and skill but the 
piston emerged from the ordeal in good 
order and condition. Then the cylinder was 
machined and fitted with an Atkinson 
engine sleeve which was machined to four 
and half inches plus twenty thous, the bore 
size of the engine. (I believe that work was 
done in 1941 which resulted in the cylinder 
being bored to that size). Finally, Repco 


made me a complete set of rings which are 
still working well. 

Aside from the terrible necessity for 
this work, the job in itself was intensely 
interesting. My qualifications in this sort 
of work are zero, but I am not a bad 
mechanic’s labourer, having the ability to 
hold spanners and hand them over at the 
right time, though apparently I have a tend- 
ency to drop carburetter air valves. 
Accordingly, I did most of the work 
myself, only calling in experts for the 
necessary fitting, so I will mention some 
features of the work in case it may be 
helpful to others in the future. 

Removing the blocks is no trouble. The 
good book tells you how to do it. The only 
trouble is to undo the myriad of nuts which 
hold on the water pipes, the oil pipes, the 
horn, the horn mounting, the wiring covers 
on the dash, the manifolds, the starting 
carburetter, the carburetter, anything else 
that appears to be in the way, and, of 
course, the nut holding the blocks to the 
crankcase. The book shows you how to 
attach a rope to the block and you lift it 
slowly and completely vertically. Your 
assistant holds each piston as the block 
rises to see that you don’t smash it against 
anything. Then you push the car from 
under the lifted block and gently lower it 
and get it to the bench to work on it. You 
repeat the process for the second block. 

Then you remove the sump. Again, this 
is a fairly straightforward job though one 
which requires care and once again, your 
assistant is invaluable. At this stage you 
call in the experts as the real work is about 
to begin. 

The mechanic, who has an engine 
rebuilding business here, took off the big- 
end bearings and we extracted the pistons 
complete with connecting rods. The 
damage was limited to the one piston and 
bore I mentioned earlier, one big-end bear- 
ing which we decided to remetal and refit 
and, strangely, two pistons each had only 
one gudgeon pin retaining screw. I was 
pleased that the two screws were missing 
from separate pistons rather than just one 
as bore damage might have been consider- 
able. 

Still, I had to get two new screws made 
and a nice complex piece of machining it 
was too. The screw leads in with a cone to 
seat in the top housing of the piston, then 
a thread, then a cylindrical shank, then a 
thread to locate in the bottom housing; and 
finally ends with a square shank with a 
hole in it for a split pin, which, being 
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More Ghost for your money. The additional length of 48RM is very apparent in this view, taken 
at the Wagga Wagga Air Force base while reconnoitring the site for the 1993 Federal Concours. 


jammed against the side of the piston, 
prevents the screw becoming loose. A 
friend of mine, an ex-RAAF machinist, 
made them up for me. He was terribly 
proud of the job. His main problem was 
finding the quality and size of steel. 
Naturally, when I cleaned the sump as the 
last piece to be added for the re-assembly 
of the engine, I found the two missing 
screws lurking in the bottom of it. 

Now, there is a most important hint for 
all who would fit rings to a Silver Ghost. 
Having set the gap and fitted the rings to 
the piston and then having fitted the 
connecting rod to the gudgeon and the 
gudgeon pins to the piston, one naturally 
tries the assembled piston in the cylinder. 
If you push it too far, the piston can project 


into the combustion chamber, above the 
cylinder to such an extent that the top ring 
expands above the cylinder and prevents 
the piston being withdrawn. 

Then you are in strife. 

The only way out is to drill the piston 
out in such a manner that you don’t harm 
the bore or the gudgeon-pin. I believe it 
takes a couple of days. 

Fortunately, I was forewarned. John 
Campbell told me of the possibility and 
advised me that, if ever I was trying to fit 
rings or using anybody but a Rolls-Royce 
mechanic to do so, I should take a set of 
old spark plugs and to each one, weld a 
length of 4" rod, about an inch or an inch 
and a half long and fit these to the centre 
plug hole whilst ever the blocks were on 


A Rorrison manufactured exhaust union nut with a John Elliott keeper in place. Naturally the 


original C-spanner fits the nut. 
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the bench. I did this and still retain the 
plugs in case of problems in the future. 
You take them out just before you fit the 
blocks back on over the pistons. 

My engine rebuilder fitted the new 
rings, fitted the new bearing, ground the 
valves and seats and rebuilt the engine. The 
whole thing purred away beautifully and 
yet another crisis passed. 

Then there was the incident of water in 
no. 3 cylinder. This came to my attention 
when I couldn’t crank the engine either by 
hand or by the starter motor. So I took the 
central spark plugs out and got a great 
fountain of water out of no. 3. This was 
some years after the rings which were 
shown to be still in good order. Once again, 
I did the necessary work and removed the 
first block. However I could find nothing 
wrong. I positioned the block on the bench 
so that number three cylinder was over the 
gap made by opening the woodwork vice, 
the top of which is level with the top of the 
bench. I filled the water jacket and placed 
a mirror on the rods which support the vice 
so that I could look through the mirror up 
into the cylinder. 

It’s quite an uncanny experience to see 
water dropping upwards, but that’s exactly 
what it looked like as water drops formed 
and dropped down onto the mirror. 

I had never thought about it before but 
right at the top of the cylinder is a hole, no 
doubt to guide a boring tool during 
manufacture. The hole is sealed by a valve, 
similar to an inlet or exhaust valve with the 
valve stem being a short 3/8” bolt so that a 
nut holds the valve firmly in place. The nut 
on number three had all but corroded away 
and numbers one and two weren’t much 
better. This time I consulted Bill Rorrison, 
a fellow member of the A.C.T. Branch and 
one of the principals of Rorrison’s 
Engineering which has served Wagga 
Wagga for generations. I took the second 
block off, took the water jacket covers off 
and got Bill’s firm to grind and fit the 
valves, repair the bolts as necessary and fit 
new nuts for all six cylinders. Actually, I 
was dead lucky that the nut hadn’t given 
way and the valve dropped onto the piston 
creating all sorts of havoc. 

Icouldn’t start the car after re-assembly 
and found, two evenings later and having 
checked everything, that I hadn’t tightened 
the nut connecting fuel to the starting 
carburetter. Aren’t simple, ordinary things 
frustrating? 

The universal joint had given concern 
for some years. I had been told of the 
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necessity to oil it every 500 miles (or 
weekly) and to use the correct oil and that 
any deviation from an almost religious 
observance of this rite would result in 
immediate and total disaster. I did as in- 
structed though I admit that if the car 
hadn’t moved for a week or a month I 
wasn’t extremely conscientious, but, on 
the other hand, I would sometimes oil it if 
the car had travelled only four hundred 
miles or even less. It may be that the 
incantations I used during the ceremony 
were wrong, but eventually the universal 
needed repair. 

The evidence for this necessity became 
obvious when I discovered that any speed 
over 30 m.p.h. resulted in a great knocking 
emanating from the universal. This was 
particularly noticeable when, on the 
urging of my fellow Wagga Wagga based 
members of the A.C.T. Branch, I drove the 
car over to Canberra during the bi- 
centennial year for the Rolls-Royce 
gathering there. It was a great day but I had 
to drive home at the end of it with this 
terrible universal at 30 m.p.h. I did, and 
still do, admire the way my fellow 
members stayed with me all the way to 
Wagga Wagga. Five hours it took us for 
the 150 miles. 

At about the same time, my son-in-law, 
Ossie Miller, whom some of you met at the 
Wagga Federal Rally, and who is 
employed by Qantas to fly aeroplanes, was 
doing regular trips to England. Because of 
his great interest in Rolls-Royces he had 
visited the works in England and also a 
repair shop just outside Stratford-on-Avon 
run by someone called Jonathon Harley. 
He extolled this man’s virtues and those of 
his employees and workshop to me at such 
great length that I agreed he could take the 
universal to England on his next trip and 
entrust it to Jonathon Harley. This was an 
enormous decision for me as I believe 
strongly in the skill and efficiency of those 
operating here in Australia. Still, I decided 
to allow a precious, though faulty, part of 
my precious car out of the country. 

Ossie and I put the car over the pit and 
took the universal out under the super- 
vision of a highly knowledgeable 
mechanic and Ossie took it to England and 
to Jonathon Harley on his next trip. 

Now, removing the universal was a 
nice interesting job. One of the essential, 
or at least useful, tools was the pit. I am 
very pleased with the pit and it was a gift 
from my eldest son, Michael. It came about 
that he was home from University for 
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Christmas, having been a first year 
student, and had no money to buy his 
father a present. He had managed to scrape 
together enough to get his mother and 
sisters and brothers presents but nothing 
for the old man. At the same time, I, who 
planned to build a new shed, had marked 
out its whereabouts and dimensions and 
cleared the site in the back yard. It was 
Christmas morning when he told me that 
my present was a pit and that all I had to 
do was to decide on the position and 
dimension and he would dig it. I thought 
this was a brilliant idea. We walked up and 
down the street and measured the distance 
between the front wheels of the smallest 
car we could find to establish the width of 
the pit; we measured the width of the 
widest car we could find to establish how 
close to the edge of the garage the pit could 
be; we established the depth of the pit by 
considering how tall father was and 
allowed him enough room to stand upright 
under a car, and we decided the length by 
what would fit in the shed. We marked it 
out and he started digging. 

It’s interesting to consider the 
combined effects of a job like digging a pit, 
alcohol and a barbecue on young men in 
the 30-40 age group. On Boxing Day some 
of Michael’s uncles, aunts and cousins 
came round for a barbecue lunch. He was 
still working on the pit and after lunch one 
uncle after the other criticised him. They 
criticised him for the way he swung the 
pick, the way he used the shovel to lift the 
dirt and the way he threw the dirt out of the 
pit. Further, they were each prepared to 
demonstrate the correct way to do these 
things and then criticise each other and 


Brian McDonald and Pat burning the midnight oil. Brian working, Pat watching. 


demonstrate once again just how a pit 
should be dug. The result was that the pit 
was dug by mid-afternoon on Boxing Day. 
We made formwork, set reinforcing and 
poured concrete with the floor to complete 
the job. It was a great present. 

The other essential tool was a pair of 
stands to support the chassis when you jack 
the rear of it up so high that the back axle 
will move back from under the springs 
after you’ve taken out the bolt at the end 
of each spring. Having placed the car and 
supported the chassis, you should now tie 
the torque tube to a chassis cross member 
as it would be a dreadful thing if you took 
something off and the torque tub dropped. 
It might kill you and possibly more import- 
antly, the torque tube might be damaged. I 
hope you chocked the front wheels before 
you jacked up the chassis and, if so, you 
are ready for a final safety check and then 
to start work. 

It becomes pretty obvious when you’re 
underneath the car what you have to do. 
Take off the pipe that carries the oil from 
the nipple on the chassis to the universal. 
Take off the radius rods (the young ones 
would call them tramp-rods) from the 
universal casing and the chassis (these 
rods “pull” the car along in the same sense 
that “tramp-rods” do). These rods are con- 
nected with a cone fit, and a sharp blow 
from a heavy hammer is necessary to 
loosen the joint after you’ ve removed the 
split-pin and nut. Undo the nuts and bolts 
which connect the drive-shaft from the 
gearbox to the universal. In my case there 
are two lots of these because of the exten- 
sion. Now you are ready to undo the four 
nuts and bolts which hold the universal 


housing to the cross-member on which it 
depends. 

This is the moment of truth. If you’ve 
done everything correctly, the universal 
and the torque still connected to it will be 
free to fall and you and your assistant have 
to ensure that this is very much controlled. 

As the housing comes away from its 
supports, you will probably find some 
shims which distance the universal exactly 
correctly from the chassis cross-tube. Save 
these, you may need them later. 

Now you can unbolt the back of the 
universal casing from the torque tube and 
withdraw the whole universal housing. 
You can get out of the pit with your 
precious universal and get it to the bench. 
There we took off the outer casing and 
were left with the inner sphere with a shaft 
carrying the connecting plate at the front 
and a splined tube at the back. We took off 
the big leather washers or gaskets on the 
outside of the inner sphere, but further than 
that we were not prepared to go. 

I don’t know whether what we did was 
the best and most efficient way of remov- 
ing the universal, but it worked and we 
didn’t break anything. Had I lived in 
Sydney or Melbourne, maybe I would 
have engaged one of the experts in this 
things to undertake the whole job. 

Ossie took it to England. 

The difficulty with dealing with 
anybody in England is that when you want 
to ring them, they’ve gone to bed, and 
when they’re at work, you want to be in 
bed. Of course, a fax machine is the answer 
but I didn’t have one. Anyway the 
messages I received, whether rightly or 
wrongly, were that the universal was in 
terrible condition and that the enclosing 
sphere had been badly knocked about, to 
such an extent that it had to be replaced. I 
could accept all this in view of the horrible 
noises that had emanated from the univer- 
sal and authorised all necessary work. 

Finally the universal came home and I 
put it back into the chassis. It did look 
different. The replacement casing didn’t 
have a big brass bearing but did have a 
pretty rolled edge at the front, through 
which protruded the shaft with the plate 
which would connect with the gear-box (in 
my case with the extension shaft). I cut 
new big leather washers or gaskets for 
between the inner sphere and the outer 
casing and joyfully replaced the whole 
thing in the car. I replaced all things, 
liberally anointed all appropriate parts 
with oil, let the rear of the chassis back on 
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to the back wheels and reversed the lovely 
vehicle out on to the street. I engaged first 
gear and drove forward for nearly three 
feet. 

The universal clunked. 

I backed it up. 

It clunked. 

I ran it back into the shed at about 1 
m.p.h. with the universal clunking all the 
way. 

I was both disappointed and indignant. 
This part had been sent to England, to 
Ghost experts acknowledged the world 
over, and it clunked. Fortunately, the time 
difference and the weekend meant that I 
had calmed down by the time I rang 
Jonathon Harley and got onto Mr Grew, 
the man who had actually done the job. 

He questioned me most closely about 
fitting the universal back in to the chassis. 
Apparently, what I should have done was 
to have my assistant move the two back 
wheels together, while the car was still 
jacked up, whilst I listened to the universal. 
If there was any noise, then I was to lower 
the universal and fit a shim each side 
between the chassis and the universal 
housing. Then I should tighten the whole 
thing up again and move the back wheels 
ina forward direction in such a manner that 
the action of the differential didn’t apply, 
but rather, that the universal was moved. 
The shims were to be fitted at one 
thousandth at a time and the process was 
to continue until I got no noise from the 
universal. Then I could road test it. As you 
can imagine, this was a long and tedious 
task as to fit ashim meant undoing the bolts 
connecting the housing to the chassis, cut- 
ting and fitting a shim, rebolting the 
assembly and testing it. 

No matter what I did, shimmed I ever 
so cleverly, I could not make the car 
proceed at more than 10 m.p.h. without big 
clunks out of the universal. My own view 
was that the extension tube fitted between 
the gear-box and the universal must whip 
at any sort of speed. My sphere had 
provision for a bearing which would have 
prevented any whip. This new replacement 
sphere had no such provision and no bear- 
ing. Irang Jonathon Harley again. 

Mr Grew agreed with me. Because of 
some breakdown in communication he 
hadn’t understood that he was dealing with 
an extended chassis. After all, mine was 
probably the only one in the world. When 
I explained that Bert Ward had devised the 
extension, had adapted the sphere to accept 
the big brass bearing at the front of the 
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sphere and had made and fitted the bearing 
to prevent the whip, he was most inter- 
ested. All this, of course, was my theory, 
but Mr Grew seemed to think that it was 
good thinking, that if Bert Ward had done 
it, it had to be good and if it had lasted over 
forty years, why wouldn’t it last another 
forty years if I replaced things the same 
way? Further, the work on the universal 
had had to be done, the old sphere and the 
old worn out brass bearing were still there 
in the workshop and why didn’t I operate 
according to what I though Bert Ward’s 
opinion was? Ossie collected the parts for 
me and brought them home. 

The next thing was to find someone to 
do the work. Once again I consulted my 
old mate and fellow club member, Bill 
Rorrison. 

I don’t suppose that many of my readers 
have dealt with Rorrison’s Engineering of 
Wagga Wagga but those who have, would 
have found complete satisfaction. It is run 
by John and Bill and they are so clever that 
they employ a highly competent, intel- 
ligent and efficient staff. When I went to 
see them I had the nice new universal in its 
nice new sphere (which I couldn’t undo) 
together with my old battle-scarred sphere 
and old worn-out brass bearing. I ex- 
plained what I wanted done and they 
agreed to transfer the new universal from 
the new case to the old case and make up 
and fit a new brass bearing of the same 
design as the old one and then fit it to the 
case and the shaft. All these things were 
done and I took the new assembly home 
and put it back in the car. 

Once again, I had trouble with the 
shims until I daringly put in one of twenty 
or twenty-five thousandths and found that 
it worked. I also got a lot gamer about 
testing the latest shims. Instead of letting 
the car back down to the floor and road 
testing it, I got Ossie to sit in the car while 
it was still over the pit, with the rear end 
held up by the stands, and he would start 
the engine, engage the gears and “drive” 
the car in all respects except that the back 
wheels weren’t on the ground. 

It’s quite frightening to stand in a pit 
while a Silver Ghost thunders overhead at 
40 m.p.h. and wonder if the driver will pull 
it up before the car hits the end wall of the 
shed if the stands fail. 

Still, it worked and the old car was back 
on the road again. 


Continued next issue. 
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The author in his 1923 Silver Ghost tourer (3PK) at Kings Park, Perth, in November 1994 prior to setting out to cross 
Australia. The ease with which these septuagenarian (and older) motor cars are able to span continents has been amply 
demonstrated many, many times in North America, Europe, Australia and elsewhere. Their stamina is legendary. 


From Coast to Coast by Ghost 


Henrietta is our 1923 Silver Ghost, 
3PK. She has had a very interesting life, 
being owned by Sir George Lloyd from 
new when he was Governor of Bombay 
and then High Commissioner for Egypt 
and the Sudan. Her tourer coachwork by 
Barker was removed early in the war and, 
like many other Ghosts she saw service as 
an ambulance for the next few years. She 
was scrapped in 1950 and purchased for 
£25 from the scrap yard literally hours 
away from destruction. She was restored 
by Wilkinson of Derby in 1986 and fitted 
with a replica tourer body. 

Our plans to drive across Australia 
were started by seeing a television 
documentary about the train journey 
across the Nullarbor Plain. We had always 
wanted to see more of Australia after visit- 
ing Cairns and the Great Barrier Reef for 
short holidays in the past. The prospect of 
driving 3,000 miles from Perth to Sydney 
fired our imagination and so we started to 
make plans for the journey. 

We decided to make the journey in 
November as we did not wish to leave 
England during our Northern summer and 
we reasoned that the Nullarbor would be a 
very hot place to be after Christmas. Keith 
Wherry was very helpful in providing us 


By Graham Mead (U.K.) 


with maps, preferred routes and also the 
rules and regulations in regard to 
temporary vehicle imports and insurance 
in Australia. 

Shipping Henrietta was arranged and 
she left England in late September bound 
for Fremantle. We flew out to Perth to 
meet her and we were most relieved when 
we opened her container and found that she 
had made the long journey with no damage 
whatsoever. 

After Customs clearance and Police in- 
spection we enjoyed a few days in Perth 
with Jeremy & Breda Greene before 
setting off. Our first stop was at York and 
a visit to the world famous motor museum 
then on to Serpentine andaR.R.O.C. meet- 
ing organised in conjunction with a local 
flying club. We enjoyed the opportunity of 
a scenic flight courtesy of a flying club 
member. 

The following day we had our first 
problem. We were bowling along quite 
happily when the water temperature gauge 
looped the loop and Henrietta was boiling! 
A quick check revealed no water circula- 
tion so I nursed her the thirty miles or so 
to the nearest garage at Nannup and there 
I discovered that the water pump impeller 
had come loose from its shaft. The garage 


owner was most helpful and within a 
couple of hours had drilled and pinned the 
impeller onto the shaft and we were on our 
way again. 

Through Albany and Esperance we 
drove and marvelled at the huge wheat- 
fields of Western Australia, and then we 
were at Norseman at the western end of the 
John Eyre Highway linking Western and 
South Australia. 

It was with some trepidation that we set 
off at dawn the following morning to cross 
the Nullarbor Plain. Living in England and 
driving on our crowded roads where help 
is literally around the corner I realised that 
we were now very much on our own and I 
hoped that should Henrietta “fail to 
proceed” I had brought the tools and parts 
necessary to be able to fix her myself. 

The road was better than we had 
envisaged and the occasional road-train 
that passed caused us no problems as they 
slowed down to have a good look at us 
before pulling gently past us. A sign 
proclaimed that we were on the 90 Mile 
Straight and to drive for almost two hours 
without turning the steering wheel was an 
unforgettable experience as in England on 
our twisty roads we can barely drive 90 
yards in a straight line! 
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Looking back over the stern of 3PK on the 90 Mile Straight, Western Australia, flag flying proudly! 
“.. to drive for almost two hours without turning the steering whee! was an unforgettable 
experience”. 


Near Iron Knob, South Australia. 


A trio of Silver Ghosts at Menglers Hill, Barossa Valley, South Australia. From left to right: David 
Heuzenroeder’s 143AG, Rory Poland's 8CE and the Author's 3PK. 
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Our first night on the Nullarbor was at 
Majura which came as a surprise to us 
being at the foot ofa steep hill that sudden- 
ly appeared in front of us after miles of 
gently rolling plain. We had driven 344 
miles and Henrietta was running smoothly 
after her water pump problem and a rough 
calculation indicated that she was running 
at over 18 miles per gallon of petrol. 

We enjoyed the following day’s drive 
through Eucla and on to Nundroo. We saw 
kangaroos, emus, cockatoos and huge 
eagles that allowed us to stop and 
photograph them before moving on. 
Driving on the straight road was easy — 
start up, into fourth gear, set the governor 
to 55 m.p.h. (Who said the Shadow was the 
first with cruise control’? — Ed.) and 
enjoy the view for the next four hours until 
the next fuel or meal stop. 

At Nundroo we were surprised by 
Dennis, an old white-haired Aborigine 
who, recognising Henrietta’s Spirit of 
Ecstasy, told us that he had seen a Silver 
Ghost in Adelaide before the war. Dennis 
was the only non-Rolls-Royce owner that 
we met who knew that she was a Silver 
Ghost. 

After Nundroo we saw increasing signs 
of human habitation and the magic isola- 
tion of the Nullarbor was gone. Iron Knob 
gave us a sight of industry with the huge 
iron ore mountain being mined away and 
we posed for photographs beside the huge 
digger formerly used for extracting the ore. 

In Port Augusta our imagination was 
stirred by the sign pointing north to 
Woomera and Alice Springs. Perhaps we 
will return and go to the Red Centre of 
Australia one day. 

We headed inland over the Horrocks 
Pass after we left Port Augusta, through 
scenic Wilmington and on through 
Peterborough and Burra before finally 
reaching our overnight stop at Tanunda in 
the Barossa Valley. Ithad been a long, cold 
and very windy day with heavy showers. 
In fact, the head wind was so strong as we 
turned south from Peterborough that 
Henrietta’s windscreen was bowed by 
about ¥% inch. 

In Tanunda we were greeted by David 
& Judy Heuzenroeder and I had the chance 
to drive ‘Lizzie’, David’s superbly original 
1921 Ghost (143AG). Lizzie has been in 
the Adelaide area since she arrived new 
from England and she still has her original 
tools and, most remarkably, all the docu- 
ments relating to her purchase including 
the beautifully printed guarantee. 
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On the Great Ocean Road, Victoria. : 


Near Cann River, Victoria. Barbara Mead, Parliament House, Canberra. 
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Journey's end. 3PK in Sydney. 


We stayed in the Barossa Valley for a 
week, meeting R.R.O.C. members in the 
area, sampling the wonderful wines and 
generally relaxing. Henrietta had 
developed a rear axle noise on the drive 
down from Nundroo so we took her into 
Gavin Sandford-Morgan’s in Adelaide 
where it was discovered that one of the 
bearings was beginning to break up. I was 
very relieved when Gavin told me that 
replacement bearings were readily avail- 
able locally and we were back on the road 
after only a couple of hours. The damaged 
bearing was an original one so I suppose 
that it had done well to survive for more 
than 70 years. 

Our journey then took us on to Mannum 
and a Murray River cruise before heading 
further south through the extensive 
wineries of Padthaway and Coonawarra 
and on to the coast at Mount Gambier. 
Henrietta was running perfectly and it was 
a real pleasure to be out on the road. We 
had been travelling for two weeks since 
leaving Perth and had covered over 3,000 
miles. On the long, straight, empty 
Australian roads I was able to check the 
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speedometer and odometer for accuracy 
and also to see what effect ignition and 
carburetter settings were having on 
acceleration and fuel consumption. On 
England’s crowded roads we cannot run 
our cars at constant speeds for long 
distances to check fuel consumption, etc. 

We left the Princes Highway at 
Warrnambool and drove along the breath- 
takingly beautiful Great Ocean Road to 
Geelong and on to Melbourne where we 
had a pleasant stay for a few days with 
R.R.O.C. members Ian & Kath Edwards. 
During our stay in Melbourne we visited 
‘Kangerong’, the home of John & Jan 
Altmann, for a R.R.O.C. picnic and 
enjoyed more Australian hospitality. The 
day was marred only by the torrential rain 
on the drive back to Melbourne. 

The rain was still falling when we left 
Melbourne the following day and we drove 
the 200 miles to Sale through Gippsland 
with the hood up and the front screen open 
as Henrietta is not fitted with windscreen 
wipers. Cold, wet and hungry, we were 
very pleased with the excellent meal at the 
bistro just along the road from our motel 
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in Sale. The sun was out the following 
moming as we made our way through 
Bairnsdale, across the Snowy River at 
Orbost and the huge trees of Cann River, 
and on to Eden and the views overlooking 
Twofold Bay. 

We were a few days ahead of our 
schedule so we decided to depart from our 
planned coastal route and turn inland at 
Bega heading for Canberra. The Climb 
over Brown Mountain in the early morning 
mist posed no problem for Henrietta and 
we sailed up the hill in top gear and were 
soon enjoying a fried breakfast at 
Nimmitabel with distant views of the aptly 


named Snowy Mountains. 


After pausing for photographs in front 
of the Parliament building in Canberra we 
were on our way and heading for Sydney 
on the last stage of our journey. We were 
now seasoned travellers and at each fuel 
stop Barbara would reel off facts and 
figures of our journey to interested on- 
lookers. The most frequently asked 
question was about the availability of 
tyres. Other questions confused us at times 
like “what speed does she sit on?” — in 
England we would be asked “how fast does 
she go?” Another question was “what 
model is she?” and we would say Silver 
Ghost when the expected answer was 
1923. 

We enjoyed a couple of days in the 
Bowral and Mittagong area exploring the 
magnificent Southern Highlands, and then 
it was a fast early morning run down the 
Hume Highway into Sydney and the Opera 
House and Harbour Bridge. 

Henrietta had made it! She had 
travelled 4,968 miles in 24 days at an 
average speed of 50 m.p.h. and fuel 
consumption of 14.6 m.p.g. She had been 
a pleasure to drive and a tribute to Sir 
Henry and his colleagues who designed 
and built her so many years ago. Truly The 
Best Car in the World. 

Barbara and myself are now back home 
in England but we still think of Australia 
— the sights, the sounds, but most of all 
the friends that we made during our 
journey. Our thanks go out to everyone 
who helped us make the drive so 
memorable. 

Henrietta is now resting in Sydney 
ready for her next journey on a tour 
through New Zealand, but I am sure that 
she will return to explore more of the open 
roads of Australia! ~ 


Photographs by the Author 
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ROLLS-ROYCE OWNERS’ CLUB CLASSIFIED ADVERTISING 


Cars For Sale 
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1931 Phantom Il (19S) Hooper seaanca de 
ville. Unrestored. 55,000 miles since new. 
One of the rare cars of the world. Has won 
Best in Class at both Branch and Federal 
Rallies. $130,000, Derek Freeman 
018-86-5473 


1936 Phantom Ill (3AZ204) H.J.Mulliner 
razor-edge sports saloon with division. Dove 
grey with blue hide. Kellows delivery. Well 
appointed with silver inlaid woodwork, cock- 
tail cabinet, gentleman's and lady’s com- 
panions, etc. Original handbook, mascot, 
some tools and spares. Mechanically excel- 
lent, cosmetically somewhat faded. 
$105,000. 

R.A.McDermott & Co. LMCT 4141. 
03-428-8844 or FAX 03-428-0190 


1951 Silver Dawn (SDB84) One owner last 
34 years. Rarely used in recent years. Good 
condition. Mechanically very sound. $28,000. 
George Garratt 03-509-8181 or 03-824-7987 


1951 Silver Dawn (SDB90) Excellent condi- 
tion, meticulously maintained. Sept. ‘95 reg. 
$49,000. Brian Brannelly 07-356-4963 


1951 Bentley Mk VI (B323LH) Tudor Grey 
with red leather upholstery. Recent mech- 
anical/body restoration. !mmaculate. Past 
Branch Concours winner. Service, Factory 
and Chassis Card details provided. $38,000. 
Andrew Cannon 033-823-6228 (w) 


(WOF49) Park Ward 
saloon. 1952 Melbourne Motor Show car. 
Superb, totally original, unrestored condition. 
Original spats and reveal spats both with car, 
new tyres, origina! radio (working), complete 
tool kit, owner’s handbook and workshop 
manual. All aluminium body. No modifica- 
tions, no accident repairs. Elegant, reliable 
motoring. Offers around $67,000. Byron 
Dobson 03-758-2315 


1963 Silver Cloud Ill (SDW323) Sage/Smoke 
Green. Melbourne delivered car in immacu- 
late original condition. Original handbook, 
tool kit, radio, etc. Seat belts and new white- 
wall radial tyres the only concessions to 
present day. $70,000. Doug Fleming 
055-73-5231 (h) 055-76-5266 (w) 


Cars For Sale 
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1955 Si 
Arabian Brown over Mushroom with beige 
hide. Exceptionally rare synchromesh gear- 
box (one of only two long-boot manuals in 
Victoria). Very desirable car in very original 
condition. $45,000. 

R.A.McDermott & Co. LMCT 4141. 
03-428-8844 or FAX 03-428-0190 


1964 Bentley S3 (B30FG) Steel Blue with 
Champagne hide. Australian delivery. Fac- 
tory refrigeration and electric windows. total 
restoration carried out by ourselves several 
years ago. Entered in every R.R.O.C. Con- 
cours since and has never achieved less than 
Best in Class. $85,000. 

R.A.McDermott & Co. LMCT 4141. 
03-428-8844 or FAX 03-428-0190 


1966 Silver Shadow (SRH1324) Smoke 
Green with beige hide. The third Silver 
Shadow delivered by Kellows. 71,000 docu- 
mented miles with three owners from new. 
The best early Silver Shadow we have seen 
in many years. 

R.A.McDermott & Co. LMCT 4141. 
03-428-8844 or FAX 03-428-0190 


1990 Silver Spur Il (ANL31230) Silver with 
dark blue hide. Australian delivery with one 
private owner. Full Authorised Dealer history. 
60,000 km. Several special features includ- 
ing Parchment hide headlining, special order 
woodwork, refrigerator fitted in boot and 
opening rear armrest with silver vanity fittings. 
A very special opportunity. $235,000. 
R.A.McDermott & Co. LMCT 4141. 
03-428-8844 or FAX 03-428-0190 
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Iver Dawn (SVJ113) Special order 


Cars For Sale 
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1968 Bentley T Series (SBH3394) Black over 
silver two-tone. Beautifully presented car in 
pristine original condition. $32,000. Giles 
Read 053-34-1020 


1976 Silver Shadow (SRH25223) Gold with 
beige upholstery. Australian compliance 
plated. $32,000, reasonable offers con- 
sidered. Jack Rodgers 074-91-5298 


Parts For Sale 


My recent move has brought to light the fol- 
lowing Rolls-Royce and Bentley parts. New: 
set genuine front brake linings complete with 
rivets, S3, $30; 2 foglight semi-sealed beam 
units, S38, $50 each; clutch/puliey assembly 
for York a/c compressor, S1-3, $50; power 
steering seal kit, S3, $10; oil filter sea! kit, S3, 
$5; rear window rubber seal, $1-3, $30; 
trouble light as originally in tool kit, $300. 
Second hand but serviceable: 4 wire mesh 
headlamp guards, S3, $20 set; wing mirror, 
$1-3, $10; 2x 6" foglights, S1-3, $80 pair; 4 
x 7" foglights, Silver Dawn, some Mk Vis and 
Silver Wraiths, $120 the lot; 2 x Lucas P.100 
headlamps complete, $700 pair; fan motor, 
$3, 20; distributor cap, rotor button and 
points set, S3, $10; quantity of front end and 
brake parts, $3, $15 the lot; complete set of 
workshop manuals including engine, auto- 
matic gearbox and air conditioning, $2,3 (4 
volumes), $280 the lot. Gerd Kratzer 
03-874-8841 or FAX 03-872-3946 


Bentley T hubcap, $350; Mk VI hubcap nut, 
$100. David Tootel 03-882-5200 


Phantom | radiator assembly in good cond- 
ition, less mascot. 20 h.p. radiator assembly 
in good condition, less mascot. Offers please. 
McMillan Prestige Car Repairs 
02-744-511 or FAX 02-744-5517 


Parts Wanted 


Wanted: pair of divers’ helmet type rear lights. 
David Miller 06-288-6910 (h) 06-276-2172 (w) 
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Now, The Yanks’ 


Best Kept Secret 
of 25 Years 
Revealed!! 
“long Handler's 
The Finest Covers for the World’s Best Motor Cars FOREIGN PARTS CONNECTION. INC. 
From $179, one of our high-quality tailored dust-covers will protect your 2028 Cotner Avenue 
ieeirsaenilonc a iy oe a classic ines - . Los Angeles, California 90025 USA 
ach cover is tailor-made and to its own individual pattern from your 
choice of the finest quality super-fleece material or lightweight 100% cotton, Te [ . (31 0) 473 -1173 


| to fit all models from Silver Ghosts to Silver Spirits. In fact, the closest thing Fax (31 0 ) 479-1 1 97 
iT 


to a Saville Row suit for your motor car. 


We also tailor make lambswool over-rugs for your car’s interior and boot, World's most complete stock of used 
for that extra look and feel of luxury and to protect your original carpets. All post-war (1946-1991) Rolls-Royce and 
colours available. Guaranteed highest quality. Bentley spares. 

—— . : Virtually everything on hand, immedi- 
Australia-wide delivery and world-wide export. ately available, and at reasonable prices. 
Knowledgeable assistance and personal 
IONEER service always. 
e Restorable and Turnkey RHD Rolls-Royce and 
RUGS & COVERS Bentleys available. 
° UPS, Air and Mail Shipments Daily. 
Telephone (042) 67 1700; FAX (042) 67 1264 ) Phone Calls or Fax Preferred. 


Address correspondence to: P.O. Box 100, Bulli, N.S.W. 2516 


IF YOU WANT THE BEST 


Rolls-Royce and Bentley restoration and 
component rebuilding to the highest 
standard. 

No job too big or too small. 
Immense stocks of new and used parts 
for all models. 


R.A.M°Dermott&Co. 


420 Burnley Street, Richmond 3121 
Tel: (03) 428 8844 FAX: (03) 4280190 
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Congratulations and thanks are extended to the South 
Australian Branch for their warm hospitality and superb hosting 
of the 1995 Federal Rally in the Barossa Valley. 


We are pleased that our Emergency Support 
Mobile No. 015-228549 was able to assist and give so many 
Rally participants peace of mind en route to and from the 
Barossa Valley, in addition to our regular customer 
support service. 


Bross CLASSIC PTY LIMITED 


@ Rolls-Royce & Bentley Specialists 
6 CHILVERS ROAD, THORNLEIGH, N.S.W. 2120 


Tel: (02) 484-1239 or 484-4419 FAX: (02) 980-6592 


| 
| P.O. BOX 83, PENNANT HILLS, N.S.W. 2120 
| 


Market Place 
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ROLLS-ROYCE OWNERS’ CLUB CLASSIFIED ADVERTISING 


Parts Wanted 


Wanted: for Phantom ||, wheel discs including 
fittings for 20" rims, sidemount spare wheel 
casings and mounting bracket (or to borrow 
for copying), one 20" wheel (or at least a 
centre for same), any small tools. David 
Crichton 060-26-2278 


Wanted: for 1970 Silver Shadow 2-door 
saloon, flat/ring spanner UR14387, handle for 
manual window winding, handbook. David 
Vann 07-263-8572 or FAX 07-865-4822 


Wanted: early post-war jack handle, tyre 
pump, pliers, ignition spanner, 5BA/3BA 
spanner. Martin Bennett 048-29-7140 
(‘phone & FAX) 


Wanted for 1920 Silver Ghost 51FW, (original- 
ly Hooper sporting torpedo tourer), engine 
K42: crank handle, crank handle front sup- 
port bracket, front mudguard supports and 
socket mount, front shock absorbers, rear 
shock absorbers, ignition ballast tower, mag- 
neto high tension wire tube, engine and gear- 
box undertrays, petrol pressure gauge, 1 x 
21" rim (hub not needed), 2 x 21° Olympic 
tyres (21 x 700), 6 x 21" well-base tubes, 
running board to chassis mounting brackets, 
oil tank, any or ail tools, hydraulic jack, wiring 
loom, wing-mounted sidelights (torpedo 
style), nickel plated divers’ helmet rear lamps, 
coil, bonnet locks, bonnet catches, pedal 
rubbers. Julian Walter, 10 Shenton Place, 
Claremont, W.A. 6010. 09-340-3500 (w) 
09-385-1024 (h) or FAX 09-340-3516 (w) 
09-383-3523 (h) 


Wanted for 1935 Bentley 31 Litre B66FB: 
headlamps, horns, bulknead-mounted spare 
points container, ignition lead scew-in caps 
(into distributor), mascot, tools, imperial fuel 
gauge, turn indicator switch, coils, crank 
handle, pedal rubbers, wiper motor 
mechanism, jack, wheel hub removal tool, 
regulator box cover. Julian Walter, 10 Shen- 
ton Place, Claremont, W.A. 6010. 
09-340-3500 (w) 09-385-1024 (h) or FAX 
09-340-35 16 (w) 09-383-3523 (h) 


Literature For Sale 


Handbook (new) for Silver Shadow/Bentley T 
Series from car serial number SRH13754. 
Herbert Kaiser, 80 Bradley's Lane, 
Warrandyte, Vic. 3113 03-844-2004 


INFORMATION: Classified ads must be 
factual and accurate. Persons mis- 
representing cars, parts or services will be 
denied further advertising. Ads for cars for 
sale must include chassis number and 
asking price. Ads are accepted subject to 
availability of space and may be edited or 
rejected at the discretion of the Editor 
without discussion or explanation. 


Literature For Sale 


Handbooks: 20 h.p., Condensed Edition, 
April 1927, and Bentley T. Enquiries and 
offers to David Tootel 03-882-5200 


Literature Wanted 


Bentley: 50 Years of the Marque by Johnny 
Green. Julian Walter, 10 Shenton Place, 
Claremont, W.A. 6010. 09-340-3500 (w) 
09-385-1024 (h) or FAX 09-340-3516 (w) 
09-383-3523 (h) 


Handbook for 1970 Silver Shadow two-door 
saloon CRH7998. David Vann 07-263-8572 or 
FAX 07-865-4822 


Wanted: PRAECLARUM back issues. | need 
the following issues to complete my set: 74-1; 
75-2, 3, 4,5 & 6; 76-2, 3,4,5&6;77-1,48& 
6; 78-1, 2, 3/4, 5 & 6; 79-1/2, 3, 4 & 5; 80-1; 
82-1; 83-1. Bryan Harper 03-707-5592 or FAX 
03-707-5561 


Information Wanted 


Wanted: information about/pictures of Silver 
Ghost 51FW. Delivered new to R.J. Fagan of 
Mandurama, N.S.W. in 1921; body was 
Hooper light sporting torpedo on ‘Speed 
Model’ chassis; later owners W. Thompson, 
Darlinghust 1929, J.H. Skerry, Melbourne 
1930s (reg. Vic. 88-638); a Martin & King 
saloon body then fitted; Ronald Beckett, 
Albury 1952, John Best, Kallista, Vic. 1958. 
Pictures needed to build replica of original 
body. Julian Walter, 10 Shenton Place, 
Claremont, W.A. 6010. 09-340-3500 (w) 
009-385-1024 (h) or FAX 09-340-3516 (w) 
09-383-3523 (h) 


Services 


Interior Trimming carried out to exacting 
standards using authentic Rolis-Royce and 
coachbuilders’ materials and methods. 
Repairs or complete replacements. 
McMillan Prestige Car Repairs 
02-744-511 or FAX 02-744-5517 


Complete Interior Woodwork restoration 
and refurbishing. Broken wood and veneer 
repaired. Exacting standards and authentic 
finishes. No over-restoration. 

McMillan Prestige Car Repairs 
02-744-511 or FAX 02-744-5517 


PHOTOGRAPHS: Good quality black & 
white prints reproduce best but colour 
prints are perfectly acceptable. Please do 
not send negatives or transparencies. 
DEALERS: Parties dealing in motor cars 
must, where required by law, quote their 
dealer’s license number and comply with 
all other statutory requirements relating to 
their advertising. 


Services 


Security vehicle storage available to Club 
members at our Thornieigh premises. Ideal 
for peace of mind whilst away on holidays, 
during home renovation periods or when 
extra space is needed at home. $40 per week 
includes fornightly start-up and check, 
security parking and access to your vehicle 
as mutually convenient. 

Bross Classic Pty Ltd 02-484-1239 or FAX 
02-980-6592 


Travel/Accommodation 


France. Holiday in Burgundy, 1995. 
Farmhouse — all found — sleeps 4-6, near 
historic towns and vineyards. Enquiries: 
B.Larwill, ‘phone 058-21-2923 or FAX 
058-31-2474 


Homestay/Bed & Breakfast, Dandenong 
Ranges, Victoria. Enjoy a restful sojourn at our 
quiet, discrete residence on 1% acres at 
Picturesque Ferny Creek and yet be less than 
one hour away from Melbourne CBD. Central 
heating and log fire. Lots of attractions and 
restaurants nearby. $45 pp per night B & B. 
Dinner also available by arrangement Satur- 
day & Sunday, $25 pp three courses with 
coffee and mints. Club member Les 
Myghalls. For booking or brochure, please 
telephone 03-755-2197 


LMARR has it! 


Disc 
_<aS_Inner hub plate 
scl pf. — 


Outer hub ring 


a 


\\ APA 


Air valve 
extension 


Peet cy ‘ 
panner & LF 
RY Curved 
» oe ye air valve 
(. Ses < 
Spanner” Air lock assembly 


All you need to fit new ° Rolls-Royce 


wheel discs to your : ee 
Pre-WWIl Classic. ‘ Fspaniossulzd 
Write, phone or fax Lagonda 
for full infomation. ° Bugatti 

* Delage 


LMARR DISK,LTD 


PO Box 910 Glen Ellen,CA,USA 95442-0910 
Tel: (707) 938-9347 Fax: (707) 938-3020 
01] 


COST: Ads are free to members who do 
not regularly deal in sales or service of 
Rolls-Royce & Bentley cars. Non-members 
are charged $15.00 for a non-commercial 
ad of reasonable length. Photographs may 
be included free of charge to members, 
$15.00 for others. Cheques made payabie 
to R.R.O.C. of Australia must accompany 
advertising copy. Send ads to: 


Martin Bennett, ‘Allambi', RMB 3310, Goulburn, N.S.W. 2580. 'Phone/FAX: (048) 29 7140 
Deadlines: 15th of January, March, May, July, September, November. 
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Australia’s No.1 dismantler of Rolls-Royce & Bentley cars. 


Now wrecking for parts: post-war Rolls-Royce & Bentley cars from Mk VI to 

Silver Shadow. Fast Australia-wide despatch of parts. Very reasonable prices. 

Servicing and mechanical repairs. Excellent spare parts service — all models. 
Engine rebuild and cylinder head reconditioning service. 


Wanted: damaged and unwanted Rolls-Royce and Bentley cars for parts. 


Neil McLean Automotives 


Specialising in post-war Rolls-Royce & Bentley motor cars 


14 Beaconsfield Avenue, "Phone: (09) 250 1400 
Midvale, Western Australia 6056 FAX: (09) 250 1404 


Insurance 


Veteran,vintage,classic and sports Car OWNeIS — Keeping vehicles on Australian roads 


Laid-up cover or full comprehensive, quality 
insurance with Shannons might not cost as 
much as you think. 

Shannons recognise that enthusiasts take —- 
care of their vehicles and pass the savings on to i) il He ape 
you. Phone Shannons for a free quote now. .e- ' y ad 


iM ee | 
Features: Agreed value Choice boy > fete: Is S 
of repairer You keep the salvage up to ° 
1970 (modifieds up to 1960) eOne windscreen aye ae ANC 
or window glass replacement per year excess Co eat 
free ePersonal effects cover e Standard pre- ? : 
1940 vehicles excess free e$5,000,000 legal 
liability e Prompt claims settlement e Australia 
wide service centres. 
Head Office, Victorla New South Wales South Australia Westem Australia Queensland Northern Territory 
321 Warrigal Road, 48 Sailors Bay Road, 6/212 Brighton Road, Suite 1, 4 Canning Road, P.O. Box 485, 9259 Bagot Road, 
Cheltenham, Vic., 3192 Northbridge, N.S.W., 2063 Somerton Park, S.A., 5044 Kalamunda, W.A., 6076 Moorooka, Qld., 4105 Coconut Grove, N.T., 0810 
Phone (03) 584 7266 Phone fy 958 7666 eo (08) 294 9000 Phone (09) 257 1269 Phone me 892 2776 Phone pevees 2477 
Fax (03) 583 9475 Fax (02) 958 7841 ‘ax (08) 294 9995 Fax (09) 257 1289 Fax (07) 892 4319 Fax (089) 85 5583 


INSURER: SUN ALLIANCE AND ROYAL INSURANCE AUSTRALIA LIMITED 


ACN 005 297 807 


ROLLS| 


The traditional way 


The way the Factory does it 


The way it should be done 


Upon reflection, its best to entrust it to McMillan’ s 


The Measure of Excellence 


McMILLAN PRESTIGE 


Car Repairs Pty Ltd 


Telephone: (02) 744 5111 Facsimile: (02) 744 5517 


Authorised Rolls-Royce & Bentley Coachwork Repairer 
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